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To the mobi Illaſtrious 


JAMES. 


Duke of OR M ON D- 
May it pleaſe Your Grace. 
()” Late happy News from Vigo had ſo General an 

AP Influence upon the Minds of the People, that it's 
no wonder this Play had a favourable Reception, 

when the Chearfulneſs, and Good Humour of the Town In- 


clin'd em to Encourage every thing that carried the leaft - 


Pretence to Divert 'em. But the Beſt part of its Fortune is, 
That its appearing firſt this Seaſon has given it a ſort of a 
Title to Tour Grace's Protection, by being at the ſame time 
(among many worthier Acknowledgments) the Inflrument of 
the Stage's General Thanks for the Proſperous Days we pro- 
miſe our ſelves from the Conſequence of ſo Glorious an Action. 
An Action, which Confiderd with the Native Greatneſs 
of Your Mind, will eaſily perſwade us, that the only Reaſon 
to ſuppoſe the Ancient Heroes greater than the Modern is, 
| That they had better Poets to Record em: But from your 
Grace s Happy Conduct this Summer, we are Convinc'd that 
their Poetry may Now out-live their Greatneſs : And if Mo- 
deftly vou d ſaffer Truth to ſpeak, She'd plainly ſay, What 
they Did falls as far ſhort of Tou, as what Tou Did exceeds 
what they have greatly Said, That they Wrote as Boldly as 
the Engliſh Fight, and Jou. Lead em with the ſame Spirit 
- that the: Ancients Wrote. 3 The 


. 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


The Nations public and ſolemn Praiſe to Heaven, "ind 
under That their Repreſented Thanks in Parliament 10 you : 
The Univerſal Joy, the Fury of the Deafning Acclamations 
that — Tour Return, were ſtrong Confeſſions of a Be- 
nefit Neceiv d beyond their Power to Repay, and to Oblige 
beyond that Power, is truly Great and Glorious. But Pro- 
didence has Fix d you in ſo Eminent a Degree of Honour, and 
of. Fortune, that whin ng but the Glory of the Action can 
Reward it: Th unfeign d, and growing Wiſhes Jou have 
Planted in the Peoples Hearts, are a ſincere Acknowleds- 
ment, that's never paid, but, when Great Afions like Tarr 
Hun deſerve it, which have been ſo frequent in the dange- 
rous and delightf ul Service of your Country, that you at 
laſt have warmd their Gratitude into a Cordial Love; For 
tis hard to ſay, that we were more pleaſed with our Victo- 
, than that the Duke of Ormond brought it us. But I 
forget my ſelf, the Pleaſure of the S ubjet had almoſt made 
me Inſenſible of the Danger of Offending : If I were ſpeaking 
to the World only, I have . ſaid too little: But while Tour © 
Grace i is my Reader, I know the Severity of Tour Virtue wont 

Eafily forgive me, unleſs I let the SHONE, fall, and imme- 
Bah 0 aaclude y ſelf ES 


| May it pleaſe Your Grace, 
You Grace's moſt Devoted, 


moſt Oblig d, and moſt Obedient comms | 
C. Cibber. 
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PROLOGU E 


Riticks, Tho Plays without your Smiles Subſiſt, 
Yet this was Writ to Reach your Generons Taſte, 

And not in ſtern Contempts of any other Gueſ, . 
Our Humble Author think a Play ſhould be, 
Tho ty'd to Rules, like a Good Sermon Free, 
From Pride, and ſtoop to each Capacity : | 
Though he not dares, like ſome depend Alone, 
Upon 4 ſingle Character new ſhewn , 
Or only things well ſaid to draw the Town.” 
Such Plays, like looſer Beauties may have Power 
To — and ſport away a wanton Hour ; 
But Wit and Humour with a Juſt Deſign, 
Charm, as when Beauty, Senſe, and Virtue Join: 
Such was his Juſt Attempt, though "tis confeſsd 
He's only Vain enough thave done his Bet: 
For Rules are but. the Poſts that. mark the Conrſe , .. 
| Which way the Rider ſhou'd Direct his Horſe ;, 
He that miſtakes his Ground is Eaſily Beat, 
Though he that runs it true mayn't do the Feat, 
For tis the ſtraining Genius that muſt win the Heat. 
' Ore Choak-Fadeto the Ditch a Jade may lead, 
But the true Proof of Pegaſus's Breed, 
I when the firſt Act turns, the Lands with Dimples ſpeed. 
- View then in Short the method that he takes, 
His Plot, and Perſons, he from Nature makes, 
The IF = bribe of Feſt he willingly forſakes : 
H, Vit, if any, mingles with his Plot, 
Which ſhould on on# Temptation be forgot: 
His Actions in the time of Acting done, 
No more, than from the Curtdin up, and down : 
File the firſs Muſick Plays he moves his Scene 
A little. Space, but never ſhifts again. 
\: From bis Deſgn no Perſon can be ſpar'd, 
ec hes lopt, unleſo the whole be marr d: 


1 
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Whom he muſt own the Ableſt J. 


No Scenes of Tall for Talkings ſake are ſhewn, - 
Where moſt abruptly, when their Chat is done, 
Actors go off, becauſe the Poet can t go on. 
Fs Firſt Act offers ſomething to be done, 


And all the Reſt but Lead, that Action on; 


Mhich when perſuing Scenes ith End diſcover 

The Games rum down, of- Courſe the Play is over: 

T bus \much he hang l 'twas Requiſite to ſay, 
( For all here are not Criticks Born) that they, 
Who only us d to Like might learn to Taſt a Play. 


But nom be Flys for Refuge to the Fair, 

* 22 es here, 

Since all t ings of his Deſign but move 

From —— ſubdued by Love : ; 

Etꝰ'n they whoſe. Hearts are yet Untoucht muſt know, 

In the ſame Caſe ſure, what their Own won'd 

Ton beſt ſhowd judge of Love, ſince Love is Born of You. 


a 


— 
6 


» — 


i The Perſons. 


Don Manuel, Father to Roſara. Mr. Cibber. 
Don Philip, {lighted by Hypolita. Mr. Husband. 
Octavio, In Love with Roſara Mer. Mills. 
Trappanti,A Caſt Servant of Don Philip s. Mr. Pinkethman 
Soto. Servant to D. Philip, Mr. Bullock. 
Alguazile, and Servants. 
„,, 
Y olita,ſecretly in Love with D. philip Mrs Verbruggen N 
Rojara, In Love with Octavio. Mrs. Hook. | 
Flora, Conſidant to Hypolita, - - Mrs. Moor. 


Viletta, Woman to Reſara. Mrs. Knight. 
thb sc EN E. Marin 


AC Die Fit” 
ze Scene An Inn in Madrid. 


_ Enter Trappanti alone. 


Thou has neither Maſter, Meat, nor Money : -Not but, cou'dſt 

thou part with that unappeaſeable irch of Eating too, thou haſt all 

the raggedVirtues thatwere requiſite to ſet up an ancient Philoſopher : Con- 

tempt and poverty, Kicks, Thumps and Thinking, thou haſt endur'd with 
the Beſt of em: But when Fortune turns thee up to hard Faſting, 

that is to ſay poſitively, not Eating at all, I perceive thou art a down 

right Dunce, with the fame Stomach, and no more Philoſophy, than an 
Hound upon Horſe-fleſh—— Faſting's the Devil Let me ſee 
this, I take it, is the moſt frequented Inn about Madrid; and if a keen 


Gueſt; or two, ſhou'd drop in now— Hark 
Hoſt. (within) Take care of the Gentlemen's Horſes there, ſee em 


well rubb'd and litter d. | 
Tra. Juſt alighted! If they do but ſtay to Eat now! Impudence aſ- 


ſiſt me! Hah! a Couple of pretty young Sparks, faith ! 


Enter Hypolita and Flora, in Man's habit, a Servant with 
4 | a Portmantue. 
 ... Tra. Welcome to Madrid, Sir; Welcome, Sir, 
Flo. Sir, your Servant. 2 i 
Ser. Have the Horſes pleas'd your Honour? 
Hyp. Very well, indeed Friend: Prithee ſet down the Portmantue, 


Tra. | ke my Friend Trappanti, thou art in a very thin condition 


and ſee, that the poor Creatures want nothing; they have perform'd 


Well, and deſerve our care. | 
© "Ts. I ll rake care of that, Sir, here Oſtler. [ Exeunt Trap. and Ser. 


5 2 And pray, Madam, what do I deſerve, that have loſt the uſe of 


Agde co keep, pace wih you? {rag you whipt and ſpur'd = a 
n . ee. 4 252 1 EI Fo Fox- 


. 


| wn 


— — w 
=> — 


(ch : 
Fox-hunter : T's a ſign you had a Lover in view; Tm ſure my ſhoulders 
ach, as if I had carried my Horſe upon em. | 
. Hyp. Poor Flora ! thou art fatigu'd indeed; but T Thall find away to 
thank thee for'r. « 7 PERF au — — 2 
Flo. Thank me, quotha ! I gad I ſhalln't be able to fit this Fortnight : 
Woll, Im glad our Journcy's at an end however; and now, Madam pray 
what do you propoſe will be the end of our Journey? . 

Hyp . Why, no 1 hope the end of my Wiſhes— Don Philip. I need 
not tell you how far he is in my heart. 1 

Flo. No, your ſweet Uſage of him told me that long enough ago j 
bur now, it ſeems, you think fit to confeſs it: And what is't you Love 


him for, pray? | 
 Hyp. His manner of bearing that Uſagme. 
Flo. Ah! Dear Pride, how we love to have it tickled : But he does 


not bear it you ſee; for he's coming Poſt to Madrid to Marry another Wo- 


man; nay, one he never ſaw. | 
Hyp. An unknown Face can't have very far engag'd him. 


4 


Flo, How came he to be engag'd to her at all ? 
Hyp. Why, Tengag'd him. Fn 
rn 124 oj aa ge e 
Hyp. To my whole Sex; rather than own I loy'd' him: - iy 
Flo. Ah! done like a Woman of Courage. 
Hp. I cou'd not bear the Thoughts of parting with my ig wer; be- 
ſides, he took me at ſuch an Advantage, and preſs d .nie {0 home to a Sur- 
render, I cou'd have torte him piece meal. 
Flo. Ay! 1 warrant you! an Inſolent — agreeable Puppy. Well but 
to leave Impertinence, Madam, pray how came you to ſquabble with him. 
y. I'll tell thee Flora: You know Don Philip wants no Charms, that 
can comme nd a Lover, in Birth and Quality. 1 confeſs him my Supe- 
riour; and tis the thought of that has been a conſtant Thorn upon my 
Wiſhes. I never ſaw him in the Humbleſt poſture, bar ſtill I fancied he 
fecretly preſum'd his Rank, and Fortune might deſerve me: This always 
ſtung my Pride, and made me over-act it. Nay { ſometimes, when. his 
Sufferings have almoſt drawn the Tears into my eyes, I've turn'd:the ſub. 
ray with ſome trivial Talk, or humm'd a ſpiteful Tune, tho', I believe 
is heart was breaking. 1 En 25 | 
e tender Principle, idee, cr... ©  _ 
Hyp: Well! I don't know, 'twas in my Nature: But, to proceed— 
This, and worſe Uſage continued a long time. At laſt, diſpatring of my 
heart, he then reſolv'd to do a violence on his own, by Con enting to hi 
Father's Commands, of Marrying a Lady of conſiderable Fortune here il 
Madrid; the Match is concluded; Articles are ſeal'd, and the Day isfix 
for his Journeys Now, the night before he ſet out he came to rake hig 
of me, in hopes, I ſuppoſe, 1 wou'd have rc him. A net 9 y 


4 . ” 


my Confuſion at the News, and tho' 1 wou d have given my ul ba 
deferr'd it, yet finding him, unleſs I bad Am kz „ ref d ür tes" | 


— 


riage, I, from the pure ſpitit of Contradiction, ſwore to my ſelf I wou'd 
not bid him ſtay, ſo call d for my Vet, told him I was in haſt, begg d 
his Pardon, your Servant, and whipt-to Prayers ; 
Flo. Well ſaid again, that was a Clincher ! ah ! had not you better 
have been at Confeſſion ? —— 79 Ez 
{4 Hyp. : Why really I might have ſav'd along Journey by it: To be ſhorr, | 
when I came from Church Don Philip had left this Letter at home for me, 
without requiring an Anſwer—— Read it. 
Flo, . (Reads.) Your Uſage has made me juſtly Diſpair of you, and now any 
| 10 Change muſt better my Conditn : At leaſt it bas reduc d me 
to a Neceſſity of trying the laſt Remedy, Marriage with ano. 
ther; if it prove ineffectual, I only wiſh you mag, at ſome hours, - 
remember how little cauſe I have given you, to have made me 
for ever miſerable, | 


PHILIP. 


poor Gentleman! very hard, by my Conſcience! indeed, Madam, this was 
carrying the Jeſt a little too far. Id - | = 
yy. Ah! by many a long Mile, Flora: but what wou'd you have a 
Woman do, when her hand's in? refs | 
Flo. Nay, the truth on't is, we never knew the Difference between e- 
_ and a ſarfeit : But, Love be prais'd, your proud Stomach's come 
done for't. 2 410 | PT: 
ip. Indeed, tis not altogether ſo high as it was: In a word, the Let- 1 
ter ſet me at my Wits end, and when I came to my ſelf, you may re- | 
member you thought me bewitcht; for I immediately call'd for my Boots | 
and Breeches, a ſtroddle we got, and fo rid after him. | | 
Flo. Why, truly Madam, as to your Wits, I havn't much alter'd my l 
Opinion of em; for I can't ſee what you propoſe by it? ” 
Hyp. My whole deſign, Flora, lies in this Portmantue, and theſe 
Bredchesr f ti 5 0t53 9; EDT | _ 
Flo. . Arnotable Deſign no doubt: But, pray let's hear it. 
Hyp. Why, I do propole to be twice Married between em. 
Ho. How ! twice. | Wo” 
Hyp. By the help of the Portmantue, I intend to Marry my ſelf to 
Don Philip's new Miſtreſs, and then— Ill put off my Breeches, and mar- 
ry him. - Avon} pics F 2: Af SE 9 
| rf Eo. Now I begin to take you: But, pray what's in the Portmantue, 
and how came ydu by it) 855 
Hyp. I hir d one to ſteal it from his Servam, at the laſt Inn we lay at 
Toledo: In it are Jewels of Value, Preſents: to my Bride, Gold good ſtore, 
Settlements, and Credential Letters to certify, that the Bearer (which 1 
g äntend to be my ſelf) is Das Philip, only Son and Heir of Den Fernandes 
te Jas Torres, now cid ing at Sevil, from whence we came. Fo 
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1 "FCA 
Fo. A very ſmart Undertaking, by my troth : And pray, Madam, what 
ne 
 Hyp. My Woman ſtill, when I Cant Lye for you are to do 
for 2 the Perſon of a Couſin German. FR, | 57 5 1 
Flo. And my Name is to be—— . enen . ä 
- - Hyp. Don Guſman, Diego, Mendex, or what you pleaſe; be your own 
Godfather. 35 99 0 8 l T3 1 
Flo. 1 gad, I begin to like it mightily : This may prove a very plea- 
ſant Adventure, if we can but come off without Fighting, which, by the 
Way, I don't eaſily perceive we ſhall; for to be ſure Don Philip will 
make the Devil to do with us, when he finds himſelf here before he comes. 
hither. | INES r 6 
Hyy. O let me alone to give him fatisfaction. j 
Flo. Tm afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give him ſatisfaction: For 
my part, I can Puſh no more than I can Swim. * 
Hyp. But you can Bully upon occaſion? 
} Flo. I can Scold, when my Blood's u. | 
| | p. That's the ſame thing, Bullying wou'd be Scolding in Per- 
| ticoats. 1 V1 £13 elt! b + 08 HF 
| Flo, Say you ſo? Why, then Don look to your ſelf, if J don't give 
| you as good as you bring, I'll be content to wear Breeches as long as I 
live, tho' I loſe the end of my Sex by it: Well, Madam! Now you have 
i opened the Plot, pray when 1s the Play to begin ? 05 
mhp. 1 hope to have all over in leſs than four Hours: Wee'll juſt re- 
freſh our ſelves with what the Houſe affords, Comb out our Wiggs, and 
Wait upon my Father-in-Law— How, now,) What would. this Fel- 


low have? £ 


- [ Buter Trapanti.] 


Trap. Servant Gentlemen! I have taken nice care of your Nags: Goad: 
Cattle they are by my Troth ! Right and Sound I warrant em: They de- 
ſerve care, and they have had it, and ſhall have it if they ſtay in this 

; Houſe— 1 always ſtand by, Sir, ſce em rubbed down with my own 
Eyes Caich me truſting an Oſller, Fil give you leave to fill for me, and 
Drink for mme. | 44 — 7 1 20 

Flo. I have ſeen this Fellow ſomewhere. tt 7 

Fiap. Hey day l What no Cloath laid / Was ever ſuch Attendance ! 

Wb Heyl Houſe! Tapſter! Landlord! Hey! [Knocks] What was it 

| you beſpoke Gentlemen? 10: 1.37} 1651-77 U | 

' p. Really, Sir, I ask your Pardon, I have almoſt forgot you. © 

| Trap. Pſhah! Dear Sir, never talk of it: I live here hard by 1 
[ have a Lodging I can call it a Lodging neither that is; I have 
| 8 ſometimes I am here, — am there, and ſo her an- 
{ 2 


J d 
| there one makes a- ſhift, you know—— Hey | will-theſe People: — of 
| eme 2 1 A anne Irc 


* 


| © * 
FHs. You givet very good Account of your (elf, Sir. 3 
4 2 O! Nothing at all, Sir! Lord, Sir! I — was it Fiſh, or Fleſh, 
ir | 2 
Flo. Really, Sir, we have beſpoke nothing yet. | | 
Tra. Nothing! For ſhame! it's. a ſign you are Young Travellers; you 
don't know this Houſe, Sir, why they'll let you ſtarve if you don't tir, 
and call, and that like that Thunder too—— Hey! L Knocks.: ] 

Hyp. Hah! You Eat here ſometimes, I preſume, Sir. 08, 

Tra, Umh! — Ay Sir! That's as it happens I ſeldom Eat at 
home, indeed Things are generally, you know, ſo out of order there, 
that Did you hear any freſh Nes upon the Road, Sir? 

Hyp. Only, Sir, that the King of France loſt a great Horſe- match upon 
the Alp *rother day. | ; 

Tra. Hah! A very odd place for an Horſe-Race—— but the King of 
France may do any thing Did you come that way, Gentlemen, or j 


Hey | [. Knocks. | 
[ Enter Hoſt. ] , | | | 
| 


| Hol. Did you call, Gentlemen? | 7 
Tra. Yes, and Bawl too, Sir: Here, the Gentlemen are almoſt Famiillt, 
and no Body comes near em: What have you in the Houſe now, that 


will be Ready preſently. 
Hoſt. - You may have what you. pleaſe, Sir. 
Hyp. Can you get us a Partridge ? | 
H.. Sir, we have no Patridges : But we'll get you what you pleaſe 
in a moment. We have a very good Neck of Mutton, Sir, if you pleaſe it 
ſhall be clapt down in a moment. | 
Hyp. Have you no Pidgeons, or Chickens? - 5 
Hie. Truly, Sir, we have no Fowl in the Houſe at preſent. If you pleaſe 
you may have any thing elſe in a moment. | 
Hyp. Then, prithee, get us ſome young Rabbits. 
He. Upon my word, Sir, Rabbits are fo ſcarce, they are nat to be had 


for money. | 


Flo. Have yau any Fiſh ? = | 
Hoſt. Fiſh! Sir, I dreſt yeſterday the fineſt Diſh that ever came upon a 


Table; I am ſorry we have none left, Sir; hut, if you pleaſe, you may have 


any thing elſe in a moment. | : ; 
re. Fox on thee,” haſt thou nothing but Any-thing-Elſes.- in the 
Bae... | : 
Heft. Very good Mutton, Sir. 
Hyp. Prithec get us a. Breſt then. 
i. Breſt ! Don't you love the Neck, Sir? 
. Have you nothing in the Houle but the Neck? 
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Hoſt. Really, Sir, we don't uſe to be fo Unprovided ; but, at preſent, we | 


have Nothing elſe left. : 
'Tra, Faith, Sir, I don't know but a Nothing-Elſe may be very good Mear, 
when an Any-thing-Elſc is not to be had. rok 1 
EHyp. Then, prithee Friend, let's have thy Neck of Mutton before that's 
gone too. | | i; | 731% 
* Tra. Sir, he ſhall lay it down this minute; Pll ſee it done, Gentlemen, 
Il wait upon you prefently. For a minute 1 muſt beg your Pardon, and 
leave to lay the Cloath my elf. * 
Hyp. By no means, Sir. 


Tra. No Ceremony, dear Sir; indeed I'll do't. | Ex. Hoſt. and Tra. |, 


p. What can this familiar Puppy be? 


Flo. With much ado I have recolle&ed his Face : Don't you remem- * 


ber, Madam, about two or three Years ago Don Philip had a truſty Servant 
call'd Trappanti, that us'd now and then to ſlip a Note into your hand, as 
you came from Church ? oy 

Hyp. Is this he, that Philip turn'd away, for ſaying I was as proud as a 
Beauty, and Homely enough to be good Humour'd ? 

Flo. The very ſame, I aſſure you; only, as you ſee, ſtarving has alter'd 
his Air a little. | | | 3 

Hyp. Poor Fellow, I am concern'd for him: What makes him ſo far 
from Sevill ? 5 | 

Flo. I am afraid all Places are alike to him. | 

Hyp. I have a great mind to take him into my ſervice, his Aſſurance may 
be uſeful, as my Caſe ſtands. 4 | I 

Flo. You wou'd not tell him who you are? 

Hyp. There's no occaſion for it— Ill talk with him. 


ol Re-enter Trappanti. 


Tra. Your Dinner's upon the Spit, Gentlemen; and the Cloath's laid in 
the beſt Room Are not you for a Whet, Sir? What Wine ? What 
Wine? Hey ! | n . | 

Ho. We give you trouble, Sir. 

Tra. Not in the leaſt, Sir. Hey! I Kmocks. 


[ Enter Hoſt. ] 2 ; 


Hot. Call, Gentlemen? ; 
Hyp. Ay! What Wine have you ? 
Hoſt. What ſort you pleaſe, Sir? | p 
Flo. Sir, will you pleaſe to Name it? [ To Tra. 
Tra. Nay, pray Sir. 111 ON. OG +. 
Hyp. No Ceremony, dear Sir: Upon my word you ſfall. 
Tra. Upon my Soul you'l make me leave you, Gentlemen. 
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, Dine Ges, and a boy, Sic 
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EF _. 
© ty — we nba ahh WR; | 
N. Pſhab ! but why this among Friends now - here! have you any 
right Galicia ? 
Hof. The beſt in yy I warrant it; - 


Tra. Let's taſt it, i 
Dinner. 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir. | Exit Hoſt. 


it be good ; ſer us our half a dozen Bottles for 


Flo. Who ſays this Fellow's a farving now? On my Conſcience the 


* has more Imp. 1dence than a Lover at Midnight. 


Hip. p. Hang him tis ingffenſive, I'll humour him Pray Sir, (for 
If 


we are like to be hetter acquainted) therefore I hope you won't take 
my Queſtion ill 
Tra. O dear Sir. 
Hyp. What Profeſſion may you be of? 


Tra. Profeſſion, Sir,. Od me! here's the Wine, [Enter Hoft.]: 
come! fill out hold— hold— let me taſt it firſt you Blockhead,. 


wou'd you have the Gentleman drink before he knows whether it be 


ood, or not? ¶ Drinks. ]* - es, twill do Give me the Bottle, III 


ll my ſelf. Now, Sir, is not that a Glaſs of right Wine. 
Extreamly good indeed But, Sir, as to my Queſtion. 
BY I am afraid, Sir, that Mutton won't be enough for us all. 
Hyp. O, Pray Sir, ſpeak what you pleaſe. 
ra. Sir, your Moſt Humble Servant=— Here, Maſter! Prithe get us 
a —— Hal Ay! Ger us a Dozen of Poarcht den a R dy 0 hear — 


juſt to pop down a little. l 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir. | © [ Going, 1 


Fo Friend! — Let their be a little ſlice of Baccii to every one 
of em. 

Hoſt. Yes, Sir. | { Going] 

7575 But, Sir 
Odſo! I had like to re here, a — - Sancho : . Sancho ! ay, 

is — your Name Sancho! 
Hoſt. o, Sir. 
. Ob? Ay, Diego! That el Diego: Humhl | 

Hyp. 2 een let him alone, there's no putting in a word till his 
Mouth's full. 


Tra. Come here's to thee Die r [ Drinks and fills again. 1 


77 Ty ny 


That I ſhou'd forget thy Name tho. 
Hoff. No great harm, Sir. 
' Tra, | Diego! Hah.! a very pretty. Name, faith L kürt you a 


Married, are not you Diego? 


Hoſt. Ay! ay; Sir. 
Tra. Hah How many Children. 
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4 Hah! Nine Girl come here's to the again, Dig Nine 
- \Girls! A ſtiring Woman, I dare ſay! A good Houſewife, ha! Diego, 

Hoſt, Pretty well, Sir. | | 
Tra. Makes all her Pickles her ſelf, I warrant you does ſhe do 
Olives well? 3 wo 1 
Hoff. Will you be pleas d to Taſt 'em, Sir. | K 
Tra. Taſt em? Humh Prithee let's have a Plate, Diego. | 
Hoff. Yes, Sir. | 
Hyp. And onr Dinner, as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir: When it's ready 


Hoſt. Les, Sir. | | 0 „L Ex. He.] 
Hyp. But, Sir, I was asking you of your Profeſſion. 

Tra, Profeflion ! really, Sir, I don't uſe to Profeſs much, I am a plain- 
dealing fort of a. Man, if I fay I'll ſerve a Gentleman, he may depend 
upon me. | | 

Flo. Have you ever ſerv' d, Sir? | 

Tra. Not thefe two laſt Campaigns. | 

'Hyp. How ſo? | n = 
Ta. Some words with my ſuperior Officer, I was a little too free in ſpeak- 
ang my Mind to him. n We II 

Hyp. Don't you think of ſerving again, Sir? ©» | 
7. If a good Poſt falls in my way. 

.... Hyp. I believe I cou'd help you. 7 
Tie. Pray, Sir, when you ſerv'd laft, did you take Pay, or Wages. 
-..Trg. Pay, Sir ?— Yes, Sir, I was pay'd, clear'd Subſiſtance and Arrears 
to a Fatthing. . 53 | 

Hyp. And your late Commander's Name was 

' .Tra. Don Philip de las Torres. 

Ip. Of Sevill? 
Tra. Of Sevill. 2 | | - 
; Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. You need not be Curious; for Iam 
ſure you don't know me, tho? I do you, and your Condition, which I dare 
promiſe you to mend upon our better Acquaintance, and your firſt ſtep 
to Deſerve it is to Anſwer me Honeſtly to a few Queftions : Keep your 

Aſſurance ſtill, it may do me ſervice, I ſhall like you better for it: Come, 
Here's to Encourage you. [ Gives him Money. 

7a. Sir, my humble Service to you. os 

Hyp. Well faid ! | os hw 91D Welk . 

Flo. Nay, -I'll paſs my Word he ſhalln'c dwindle into Modeſty. 

Tra. I never heard a Gentleman talk better in my life. I have ſeen 
ſuch a ſort of a Face before, but where I don't know, nor I don't 
Care. It's your Glaſs, Sir. 133 Is C1 A. 

Hyp. Gramercy ! here Couſin \ Drinks o Flo. ] Come! now, What 
made Dos Philip turn you out of his Service ; Why did you! = 
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74. TwWas time, 1 tink, is Wit bad lg l The Man war 


— — 


Hyp. Mad | | 
752 Ay, ſtark Mad— in Love. 


 Hyp. In Love ! how pray? 
Tra. Very deep Up to the Ears, over-head, drown'd by this time, he 


way 2 in — I wou'd have had him ſtopr, when he was up to the 
iddle. ? 
Hyp. What was ſhe he was in Love with? ; 


Tra. The Devil! i 
Hyp. 801 Now for a very ugly Likeneſs of my own Face. What ſort 


of Devil? 


Tra. The Damning fort — a Woman 


Hyp. Had the no Name? | | 
ra, Her Chriſtian Name was * Hypolita ; 5 but her proper Name 


Flo. How do you like that? [ 4/ide to Hyp. J 
Hyp. Pretty well, ( Aſide to Flo.) Was ſhe Handſom? 
Tra. Um — ſo! ſo! 


Flo. How do you like that? (o Hyp 
p. Um—— ſo! fo! (io Flo.) Had de Wir? 


E Sometimes. 152 

Hyp. Good Humour? ii 

Tra. Very ſeldom. | | 5 
Tra. Ever. ä 

Hyp. Was ſhe Honeſt ? 

Tra. Very Proud. 

Hyp. What! Had ſhe no good Qualities ? 

Tra. Faith! I don't remember em. 

Hyp. Hah ! D' ye think ſhe lov'd him? 

Tra. If ſhe did, twas as the Cobler lov'd his Wife. 

How was that ? | 

= Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told his Neighbour he lov'd 

her never the worſe, but he was reſolv'd the Bitch ſhou d never know i a 


p. Did ſhe uſe him ſo very ill? 


Tra. Like a Jade. 
— How do you do now? (to Hyp. 15 
. I don t know methink I— But ſure ? | What! was not be Hans 


me lay y ou? 


Tra, A ”Deviliſh Tongue. 


N ſhe Ugly? p ( ) 
Y, ſay, that at your eril. E 
. What was ſhe? How did ſhe look? 


* 


(is) 
' 75. Look f Why, faith, the woman ar er well when The ler, 


Bl uſh in her Face. 
' Hyp. Did ſhe often Bluſh. | | 
Tra. I never ſaw her. 
Hyp. Never ſaw her!. Had ſhe no Charm? What made him love her ? 
: 75. Really, I can't tell. 
Flo. How do you like the Picture, Madam. ( Afede.) 
hy. O! Extreamly well, the Rogue has put me into a cold ſwear, 1 
am as — as an offending Lover. 


[ Enter Hoſt. * 


Hof. Gentlemen, your Dinner's upon the Table. (E. Hoſt. 
Hyp. That's well! Come, Sir, at Dinner, I'll give you farther Inſtru- 
Qions how you may ſerve your ſelf, and me. 
Tra. Come, Sir. [ To Flo. ] 
Flo. Nay, dear Sir, no Ceremony. 
Tra. Sir, Your very humble — A. they are going Hyp. Hop em.] 
Hyp. Come back ! here's one I don't care ſhou'd fee ne; © 
Tra. Sir, the Dinner will be cold. 
Hyp. Do you eat it, Hof; we are not Hungry. 
Tra. Sir, your humble Servant again. E. Tra. 
Fls. You ſeem'd concern d; Who is it? 
Hyp. My Brother Octavio, as I live Come this way. 


[they retire, | 
N Enter Octavio, and a Servant. 
_ 08. Jaſper, run immediately to Roſara's Woman, ll her F am juſt 
8 to 2 ſip that Note into her Hand, and [tay for an Anſwer. 

Flo. "Tis he. | 


wks | ener „Bod — Don Philtip. 


| ip Here, Sir, pleaſe to walk this Way. 
Flo, And Don Phillip by Fupiter. | 
D. Ph. When my r comes ſend bim to me immediately. 
Hot. Les, Sir. 
V7. Nay, then its time for us to make” ready Allen ! 
[Ex Hyp. am Flo. } 


OR. Don. Phillip! 
D. Ph. Dear Octavia 2 
, Os. What lucky 1 Point x toy ca boy we one 2no-/ 
TEX 10 


* 


ca . Blr 


* 2 | 
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Cr ) 
D. Ph, Faith! a Wind very contrary to my Inclination : But the worſt, 
I T ſee blows ſome good; I am overjoy'd to ſee you But, what males 
you ſo far from the Army ; ?, 

OF. Who thought to have found yo1 lo far from Sevill? 

D. Ph. What do you do at Madrid? 

Oct. O Friend, ſuch an unfortunate Occaſion : Yet ſuch a lucky Diſco- 
very ; ſucha Mixture of Joy and Torment, no poor Dog upon Earth was 
ever plagu'd with. 

D. Ph. Unriddle, pray. 

Oct. Don't you remember about ſix Months ago, 1 you word of 
a dear delicious ſprightly Creature, that .1 had Bombarded for a whole 
Summer to no purpoſe. 

D. Ph. I remember. 

Oct. That ſame lilly, ſtubborn, Charming Angel, now Capitulates 

D. Ph. Then ſh-"'s taken. 

Oc. I can't tell that: Far you muſt know her Perſidious Father, Alamode 
de France, Contrary to his Treaty with me, and her [nclinati on, 15 going to 
ſer over her a Monarch of his own making. | 

D. Ph. Marry her to anagher ? 

Od. A better Eſtate than mine it ſeems: She tell me here, he is within 2 
Days March of her, begs me to come upon the ſpur to her relief, and if I 
don't arrive coo late, confeſſes ſhe loves me well enough to n the Gates, 

and let me Enter the Town before him. There's her Exprebs K Read i 1 


Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti, appear in the Bellcom. i 


' Hyp. Hark! they are talking of a Miſtreſs—— let's obſerye, | Is 
Flo. Trappanti, there your old Maſter. 
Tra. Ay, | know him again: But I may chance to tell him, 6 did 
not know. a good Servant when he had him. 
D. Ph. ( Reads.) My Father has concluded a Match for me with one 
« I never ſaw, and intends in two days to 2 it; the Gentleman is ex- 
* peed every hour: In the mean time, if you know any Friend that has a 
* b<tcer Title to me, Adviſe him — in his Claim: I am al- 
© moſt out of my Senſes, which you'll eafily believe when I tell you, if ſuch 
* a one ſhou'd make haſt, I ſhalln'c have time to refuſe him any thing, 
Hyp. How's this ? | 
D. Ph. No Name? {4 | . 0 
Oct. She never wou A Tru it in 2 Letter. 1 V 
Flo. If this ſhou'd be Don Philip's Miſtreſs? | 
Tra. Sir, you may take my Word itis, I know the Lady, and what che 


Neighbours fay of mes 1: :: * 
Hyp.: This was a lucky Diſcovery Bu hum „ Wen 
5.7 What will you doin this Cle? | 4 9 "s 765 

0 La. G2 | . 


' OF. That don't yet know, I am half Diſtracted: I have juſt ſent my 
Servant to tell her, Lam eome to Town, and beg an Opportunity to ſpeak 
with her: I long to ſce her: 1 warrant the poor Fool will be ſo ſoft and 
humble, now ſhe's in a Fright. 
D. Ph, What will yov propoſe at your meeting her * | 
Od. I don't know? May be another Mecting: At leaſt it will come to 
kind look, a Kiſs, good by, and afigh!—ah/ if I can but perſwade her to 


run away with me 


D. Ph. Conſider ! | | | 
Oc. Ah! So I do, what a pleaſure 'twou'd he to have her teal out of 


her Bed in a ſweet Moon-ſhinc Night, to hear her come par! pat! pat! 
along in her Slippers, with nothing but a thin filk Night-gown looſe a- 
bout her, and in this Tempting Dreſs ro have her jump imo my Arms 
breathleſs wich Fear, her panting Boſom clofe to mine; then to ſtifle her 
with Kiſſes, and curl my ſelf about her ſmooth, warm Limbs, that breath. 
an healing Odour from their Pores enough to make the Senſes ach, or Fan- 


ey mad. | | 

D. Ph, Ofavio, I envy thee : Thou art the Happicſt Man in thy 
T emper. Þ» c 
| 00 And thou art the moſt alter'd I ever knew: Prithee, what makes 
thee ſo much upon the Hum drum? Well ! are my Siſter, and You, come 
to a right Underſtanding yet? VVhen do you Marry? | 

Hyp. Sol. Now I ſhall-have my Picture by another hand; 

D. Ph. My Condition, Octavio, is very much like your Miſtreſſes ; She 
is going to Marry the Man ſhe never ſaw, and I the VVoman.. 

Gd. Death! you make me tremble ! I hope it is not to my Miſtreſs, 

D. Ph. Thy Miſtreſs That were an idle Fear, Madrid's a wide place. 
Or if it were 2 loving you) my Friendſhip, and my Honour, wou'd ob- 
lee me to deſiſt. 3 

OZ. That's Generous, indeed: But ſtill you amaze me! Are you quite 
broke of with my: Siſter.? I hope ſhe has given. you no Reaſon: to for- 
get her. 1 ** 

Hyp. Now I tremble. | 33% 
D. Phil. The moſt ſevere, that ever Beauty printed in the heart of Man, 
a Coldneſs unaccountable to Senſe. | 

Od. Pſhawh.! Diſſembled. 140 | 

Hyp: Hah! | | | | 
D. Phi. I can't think it, Lovers are ſoon flatter'd into Hope, but ſhe ap- 
ear d to me Indifferent to fo nice a Point, that ſhe has Ruin d me without 
the trouble of reſolving it. "ib 0h 2153 5: 
Flo. WVell! Men are Fools: 13 e | 
Oct. And by this time ſhe's in Fits for your leaving her; tis her: Nature; 
Þ know. her from her Bib and Baby; I remember at (five. Years, old the 
Vixen has faſted three. days together in pure ſpite to her Govyernels,... 


Y. S0 
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co. Nothing cou d ever in appearance make her pleasd, or an al- 
ways too proud to be oblig'd, too high to be areas and Fe: no- 
thing ſo lou, as to ſeem Pond of Revenge: She had a Stomach that cou'd 
Digeſt every thing but Humility, 

Hyp. Good lack, Mr. Witt. 

Oz. Yet with all this I have ſometimes: fk her good Nan Gene- 
rous and Tender. 

Hyp. There the Rogne was Civil again; 

D. Pb. I have thought fo too. ſ Srl ] 

Hyp. How can he ſpeak of me with fo much Generofity ? 

Oct. For all her Uſage of you, I'll be Rack & if ſhe % not love 
you. 

D. Ph. I rather think ſhe hated me: However, now 'tis paſt, and I - 
muſt endeavour to think: no more of her. 

yp. Now I begin to hate my ſelf. 

on Then you are determined to Marry this other Lady ? 

D. Ph. That's my Buſineſs to Madrid. 

Tra. Which ſhall be done to- your Hand. 

D. Ph. Beſides I am now oblig'd by Contract. 

Oc. Then (tho ſhe be my Siſter )- I Old, ill Natur d 
Dog Revenge your Quarrel to her. 

Hyp. Thank you, Sir. 

D. Ph; Come forget it. 

O#. Withal my heart, let's go in, and Drink your new Miſtreſs Heath. 
When do you viſit her? 

D. Ph. I intended it immediate! ly But an unlucky dierdiene hat 
hindred me, one of my Servants fell Sick upon the Road, fo that I 
am forc'r to make ſhift with one, and he is the moſt negligent, ſotriſh 
Rogue in Nature, has left the Portmantue, where all my Writings and 
Letters ef Concern are behind him at the laſt Town we lay, ſo that 
I can't properly Viſit the Lady, or her Father, il 10 am able 3 
'em who I am. 

Oct. Why don. t yon go back your fel to ſee for A. 

D. Ph, 1 have ſent my Servant, for 1 am really tir d: I was louk to 


appear too much concern'd for em, leaſt the e think * 
his while to run away with em. | 


{ Enter Servant to Octavio 1 7 


0#; How now? > br FRY 
Serv. Here's an Anſwer, Sir. Lives a Letter, ] 
H. Come, we have ſeeen enough of the Enemies Motions, to. 


It 0 -us 70 Pecamp. 4, 
bard nM. unt Hip, Flo. and Tra: from whe} 
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os. (To D. Ph, My dear Friend, I beg a Thoufand Pardons : 1 muſt 
leave you this Minute, the kind Creature has ſent for me: 1 am a Soldier, 
you know, and Orders muſt be obey'd, when I come off o Duty, Vil 
- immediately wait upon you. 

D. Phi. You'll find me here, or hear of me: Adicu. [Ex. Oct.] 
Here Houſe ! 117 2 b 


¶ Enter Hot 


b Frithee ſee, if my Servant be come yet. 

Hoſt. 1 believe he is, Sir; is not he in Blew? 

D. Phi. Ay! where is the Sort? 

- Hoſe. Juſt refrething himſelf with a Glaſs at the Gate. 

D. Phi. Pray tell the Gentleman, I'd ipeak with him r * 

Ex. H 
In all the Neceſſaries of * there is not a greater plague, than Servants. 

Hley Soto: 


| Enter Soto Druuf. | 


+ Sv, Did you Pleaſe to — ſuch ! — call, Sir? 

D. Phi, What's the reaſon Block- head I muſt always wait upon you thus? 

So. Sir, I did not know any thing of it: — 1 — Came as ſoon as you 
Ae-- ſe—fe—ſent for me. 

D. Phi. And why not without ſending sir: Did you think I expected 
no Anſwer to the buſineſs I tent you about. 

So. Yes, Sir 1 did think you wou'd be willing that is 
to have an Account ſo 1 ſtaid to take a Glaſs at che Door, becauſe 
I wou'd not be out of the Way — huh! ö 

D. Phi. You are drunk, Raſcal— Wherc's the Portmangie | ?, 

So. Sir, I am hete . — it you pleaſe, Tl give you the whole Account, | 
how the Matter is, huh! 

D. Ph. My Mind miſgives me— ſpeak Villain=— (hikes bim.) 


So. I will, Sir, as ſoon as I can put my Words into an intelligible Order. 
I am't running away, Sir. 


D. Ph. To the point, Sirrah } (n | 
So. Not of your Sword, dear Sir. 


D. Þh. Sirrah, be brief, or I'll Murder you : Where's the Port- 
mantue? 


Se. Sir, as I hope to hreath, I Made all che ſtricteſt ſearch in the world, 
and drank at every Houſe upon the Road, Going and Coming, and Ake dl 
lb ese, % cine within 3 Mile of th own here, 


i . , 
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So. That it muſt certainly be. loſt. 7 2 
H. Ph. Dog! Do you think this muſt ſatisfy me? (Best bim.) 
So. Lord, Sir, you won't hear Reaſon—— Are you ſare you han't it 

about you? if l know any thing of it I wiſh I thay be Burn'd. 


FV. pl. What? 


D. Ph. Villain! Your Life can't make me ſatisfaction. 

So. No, Sir, that's hard—— a Man's Life can't for my part 
1 1— ; 

D. Ph. Why do I vent my Rage againſt a Sot; a Clod of | 
ſhou'd Accuſe my ſelf for truſting Pim.” | : 1 1 . 
So. Sir [I had rather—— bought a Portmantue ont of my own - 
pocket, than have had ſuch a life about it. 

D. Ph. Be Dumb /. | 4 

Se. Ahut! 1e. 

D. Pb. If this Raſcal had ſtole it, ſure he wou'd not have ventur'd to 
come back again—— I am confounded ! Neither Don Manuel, nor his 
Daughter know me, nor any of his Family. If I ſhould not Viſit him, 
till 1 can receive freſh Letters from my Father, he'll in the mean time 
think himſelf Affronted by my Neglect What ſhall I do? Sup- 
Poſe I go, and tell him my Misfortune, and beg his Patience, till we can 
hear again from Sevill. I muſt think! Hey, Sot! © 

| I Exeunt. 


Re- enter Hypolita, Flora and Trappanti 


Tra. Hold, Sir, let me touch up your Fore-top a little. | 

Hyp. So. my Gloves—— Well, Trappanti, you know your Buſineſs, and 
if I marry the Lady, you know my Promiſe too. 

Tra. Sir, I ſhall remember em both—— Odſo! I had like to have 
forgot here! Houſe! A Balon, and Wafh-ball ; I have a Ra- 
zor about me Hey! | Knocks. ] Let me take off your Wig, 
Sir. | 

Hyp. What's the Matter? 

_ Sir, you are not ſhav d. 

Hyp. Shav'd. | | 

Tra. Ever while you Live, Sir, go with a ſmooth Chin to your Mi- 
ſtreſs— Hey! | g . {| Knocks. | 

'Hyp. This Puppy does ſo Plague me with his-Impertinence, I ſhall 
laugh out, and Diſcover my elf. | 

Tra. Why Diego. ( Knocks.) | 
p. Plhah ! prithee don't ſtand Fooling ; we're in haſt, 
2 . Ay: ay! Shave another time. 

Ties. Nay, what you pleaſe, Sir, your Beard is not much; you may 
West it today. (taling ber by the Chin, ) 


£ ( 16 ) k 
Flo. Ay, and to morrow too Pray, Sir, will you ſee the Coach 
ready, and put in the Things. | SORRY | 
Tra. Sir, I'll ſee the Coach ready, and put in the 1 5 
, 'L Ex. Tra. 
Flo. Come, Madam, Courage ! Now let's do ſomething for the Honour 
of our Sex, give a Proof of our Parts, and tell Mankind we can Con- 


trive, Fatiguc, Guſtle, and bring about as well as the Beſt of em. 


p. Well faid, Hora! For the Honour of our Sex be it then, and let 
the grave Dons think themſelves as wiſe as they pleaſe ; but Nature knows 
there goes more Wit to the Management of ſome Amours, than the har- 


deſt Point in Politicks, 


Wiſely to Us the ſtate of Love Aſſign'd ; 


Therefore to Men th Affair of States 721550 | 
A, Love's tbe Meigbtier Buſineſs of Mankind.) Exeunt. 
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N A c T II. 
" The Scene Don Manuel s 2 


Enter Roſara and. Viletta. | 


Vil, E AR Reaſon: 

Ro. Talk of OZavio then. | 
Vil. How do you know, but the Gentleman your Father deſigns you 
for, may prove as pretty a Fellow as he? Have a little patience; 
if you ſhou d-happen to like him as well, wes not that do your k Buſineſs 
as. we 

KN 1 took you for Ofavio's Friend. 


Vil. So I am: But why, in the Name of Venus,” "muſt you ales 1 mar- 


ry him? 


Roſ. For what all Lovers marry, that they may never part. | 

Vil. Ah! that won'd be fine indeed: But I have ſeen many 2 fond 
Lover afterwards very willing to part with his Wife. 

' Reſ. Do you expect Octavio ſhow'd thank you for this? 

Vil, The Gentleman's no Fool, 

Roſ. He'll hate any one that is not a Friend to his Love. 
Vil. Hang 'em, ſay I: But cannot one quench the thirſt without] jumping 
into the River ? Is there no difference between cooling and drowning 
Octavio's now in a very good poſt keep him there=—— I know the 
Man: He underſtands the Buſineſs he is in to an Hair : But Faith you'l _ 
him; he's too pretty a- Fellow, and too poor a one for an Husband. | 

Roſ, Poor ! he has enough. 

Vil, That's the moſt he has. | 

Roſ. Twill do our Buſineſs. | 

Fil. But when you have no Portion (which Pm ad you 0 "FO 
with him) he'll ſoon have enough of you, and how will your Buſineſs 
be done then, pray? 

Roſ. Pſhah ! you talk like a Fool, | 

Vil. Come, come, if Octavio muſt be the Man, ſay let Don Phillip be 


. - 
{ 


the Husband, 


= Rof. 1 tell you, Fool, Pl] h»ve no Man but an Hu:band, and no Hus- 

band but O@avio : When you find J am weary of h. u, Pl give you 

leave to talk to me of ſome Ldy elſe, | 
Vil, In vain, I ſee=— I ha? done, Madam one mult have time 

to be wiſe ; But in the mean while what do you reſolve ? Politively not . 

to marry. Don Phillip? . - 

Roſ.: 1 dont know what I ſhall do, il i ſee Octavio? When did he 4 

be . og n 55 | 

K 5 D 3 wy Vil, 2 


ee : 


C18] 
vil, Oh! tdare not tell you, Madam. 
Roſ. Why N — 
Vil. foo brib'd to the contrary, - +4 
Roſ. By whom? 

Fil. OFavio, he juſt now ſent me this lovely piece of Gold not to 
tell you what time he. wou'd be here, 
Roſ. Nay, then Viletta here are two pieces that are 03856 $ lovely; 

tell me when I ſhall ſee him. £ 
Yil, Umh ! Theſe are lovely pieces indeed. - 8 x 
Roſ. When, Viletta? «> 
Vil. Have you no more of *em, Madam ? ; 
Rof. Pſhah ? There, take Purſe and all; will that content thee? | 
Vii. O!] dear Madam, I ſhou'd be unc onſcionable to deſire more; but 
really 7 was willing to have 'em all firſt. [Curteſying. J 
10 When will he come? _. | 
vil. Why the poor Gentleman has been . about the Honſe | 
this quarter of an Hour; but I did not obſerve, Madam, you were. Eng 
| to ſee him, 'till you had convincd me by fo plain. a_ Proof, 
Roſ.. Where's my Father? 
V4, Faſt aſleep in the great Chair, | dt, 
Koſ. Fetch him in then before he wakes. 1714 % 16 
Vil. Let him wake, his Habit will protect Nene 23:9 N GE 
Roſ. His Habit ö 
Vil. Ay, Madam, he's turn'd Fryar to come at you. D if your- Father 
ſurprizes us, I-have a Lye ready to back him Hiſt, Gov, | 
you may enter. | WY | 
Enter Odavio in a PRES Habit. 5 21 50 


Od. After a thouſand: Os and Fears, do I live to de my 3 Ko- 
ſara once again, and kind. 

Roſ. Blefs me! is it you? 

OF. Me! Why this wonder 7 ſueua, did not tell you I wou'd come. 
in this Diſguiſe ?? 

Fil. Yes, yes, and I told her oz but a- Man muſt expect Queſtions- 


that are nothing to the purpoſe. from. a young Woman in love. 
Ro. In love? 


Yi. Hah ! Now we are to be in our Airs. [Aſide 2 
Of. Can we be in an happier Condition ? Why. ſa cole; * 
Roſ. I ſee no loch Happineſs in't. | 
OG, In what? 15 1% rr | n 
Raſ. Pſhah, I won't tell you! 

Vil. Now methinks, Madam, you ſhow'd tell him ; for when you don't 
know, but in two Hours you may be ſnapt up by a Man you never ſaw- 
in your life; in my humble Opinion, it's high time to be fay ing a civil 
ms to the Man you have a mind to. 

We. Thank thee, dear Jetta. 


enn, 


24 Who 


Roſ. Who told = <= N 
o told you m a 
Fil. Mer ed, WY 
OF. Do, Viletta. A. 
Vil, Wow d you had not bri me to ſecreſie. 
— O pray don't let that Pretence hinder Jou. 


Out with it. 
Roſ. What, you are ſtudying ? nay, if you don't tell kim quickly 
1 ſhall be forc'd to do it my ſelf. DLAſide. _ 


Vil. No, Madam, tho? you make ſlight of your Secrets, indeed 1 ſet 
a greater value upon 'em than to part with em for nothing, 
OG. Name thy Price, and take it, 6 
Fil. No great matter, Sir; only this little Purſe, ; 
O. | have no Purſe, J Hletta, but here's all the inſide of my Pocket 
for thee : What did ſhe ſay. of me? 
Vil. Why in the firſt place, then Sir, . ſhe gave me this only to tell 
her, what time you wou'd be here. 
OG. So“ | | 
Roſ. Pſhah ! - | 
Vil. In the next place ( for you muſt know I have _ feelin the 
Pulſe of her Virtue, as well as her Love) She confeſt 
OF, What 7 | 
Vil, Such a thing *rwere worth 
Oct. 1am impatient, 
Vil. Faith! look in Yother Pocket, Sir. 
OG, O! damtd mercenary Jade? there, there ftript, by Jupiter 
Come, ſpeak ! confound thee, ſpeak. 
_ Vil. Really, Sir, this is ſo generous, that now I ſhall think my ſelf N 
oblig'd in Conſcience, whenever ſhe tells me a Secret, to let you know 
to a A what ſhe gives me to keep it. 
OF. Vil buy 'em all; ſpeak, dear Vilettwa. | 
yi. Well then : She conteſt that ſhe wov'd never have any Man but 
an Husband, and no Husband but OFavis: Nay, at every word I ſaid 
againſt you, I thought ſhe wov'd have ſhapp'd my Noſe off, 
Oc. Thou dear delicious Creature, let me kiſs thee, 
Pi, Hold, Sir, hold; conſider your Habit. cri bey. J 
OF. Nay, then l muſt kiſs thee again, 
Vi. Phooh! Bleſs me! you kiſs as if you had taken the Order indeed : 2 
Well but this is only a fooling away time Come, Madam, there's 
your Man, 1 have told him your Mind, and ſo Sir pray make your beſt, 


ont. 
| kindly on bim. 


2 


Roſ. What ſhall we do, Ode | [Looking 
O. Kind Creature! Do! why as Lovers ſhou'd do; what 1 
enn undo; let's run away this Minute, tye our ſelves faſt in the Ch 
, rf and . e Mothers. - 
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Roſ. And Fortunes too ? 

od. Pfhah ! We ſhall have it one day: They muſt leave; their Money 
behind 'em. 

| Roſ. Suppoſe you firſt try. my Father's good Nature ? you know he 
once encourag'd your Addreſſes, 

O8. Firſt let's be faſt married; perhaps he may be good natur'd 
when he cannot help it: If we ſhou'd try him now, *twill- but ſet him 
more upon his guard againſt us: Since we are liſted under Love, don't 
let us ſerve in a ſeparate Garrilon, Come! come, ſtand to your Arms, 
whip a Suit of Night-cloaths into your ih and let's march off in a 
Body together. | 

Roſ. Ah! my: Father. 

OZ. Dead! -- 

Vil; To __ Function. 


Enter Don Manuel. 


D. Ma. Viletta. 

„ 

D. Ma. Where's my Darghter ? ? 

Vil. Hiſt, don't diſturb her. 

D. Ma. Diſturb her why what's the matter? 

711. She's at Confeſſion, Sir. c 

D. Ma. Confeſſion ! I don't like that; 9 young Women ongh to 
haye no fins at all. | 

Vil. Ah, deir Sir, there's no living without * >; 

D. Ma. She's now at years of Diſcettion. - > 

Vil. There's the danger, Sir, ſhe's juſt of the taſting Age : One has 
really no reliſh of a ſin, till Fifteen, 

D. Ma. Ah! then the Jades have ſwinging Stomachs ; I find her.aver- 
ſion to the Marriage I have propogd her, has put her upon —_— 
Thoughts: There can be no Confeſſion without Guilt, q 

Vi. Nor no Pardon, Sir, without Confeffion. N 

D. Ma. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem wicked - Mg” you ſhall 
Confeſs for her, I'll have her ſend her ſins by you, you know em, I'm ſure, 

Vil. Indeed, Sir, I never ſaw her commit above one ſin in my Life. 

D. Ma. What was it? I'll ow. 

Vil. Why, Sir, laſt Sunday Night, as you were reading one of Cardinal 
Portocarrerd's Sermons to her, ſhe fell faſt aſleep in the middle of it. 

D. Ma. UmhY well, while ſhe was aſleep ſhe was doing no harm, 
that was a Venial frailty ; I am apt to ſleep 6s a Sermon my ſelf: But now 
Ill be acquainted ith her more ſecret OS, 3; PL know Wr 
the Fryar has got out of her Save you, Father. * 

- OF. Bleſs you, son. 

D. Ma. How now, what's become of Fither Benede 7 aby i MP he £642, 
_ V4. Sir, he is not well, and ſo gau u chis Gentleman, his Brother * 
to officiate for him: D. Aa. He 


— 
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D. Ma. He ſeems very young for a Confeſſor. — „ 
Lil. Ay, Sir! He has not been long at it. | 
O q. Nor don't deſire to be long in it: 1 vim 1 underſtand it well 
enough to make a fool of my old Don here. CAſide. 3 
D. Ma. Well, Sir! how do you find the Pulſe o- iniquity beat there? 
What fort of ſin has ſhe moſt ſtomach too? 


Oct. Why truly, Sir, we have all frailties, and your Davghter has had 
moſt powerful temptations. 7 


a D. Ma. Nay the Devil has been very buſie with her theſe two 
ays. | fg 


08. She has told me a moſt lamentable ſtory. : 
D. Ma. Ten to one but this lamentable ſtory proves a moſt damnable 


* 


Je. 
OF. Indeed, Son, 1 find by her confeſſion, that you are much to blame 
for your Tyrannical Government of her. 
B. Ma, Hey day! What has the Jade been inventing fins for me; and 
confeſling em inſtead of her own ? ler me come— ſhe ſhall be lock'd 
up till ſhe repents *em too. 


Oc. Son forbear : This is now a Corroboration of your Guilt : This: 
is Inhuman. 


D. Ma. Sir 1 have done: But pray, if you pleaſe, let's come to the. 
2 E What are theſe terrible cruelties, that this tender Lady accuſes. 
me o | 

Oct. Nay, Sir, miſtake her not: She did not with any malicious de- 


fign expoſe your faults, but as her own depended on em: Her frailties: 
were the conſequence 'of your Cruelty, 5 


D. Ma. Let's have em both Antecedent, and Conſequent. | 

08, Why ſhe confeſt her firſt Maiden, innocent Affection, had long 
been ſettled upon a: young Gentleman, whoſe Love to her you once 
encourag?d ; and after their moſt ſolemn Vows- of Mutual Faith, you 


have barbarouſly broke in upon her Hopes, and to the utter ruin of her: 
Peace, Contra&ed her to a Man ſhe never ſaw. 


D. Ma. Very good, I ſee no harm in all this. 

Odd. Methinks the welfare of a Daughter, Sir, might be of TY 
enough to make you ſerious. | 
D. Ma. Serious! Sol am, Sir, What a Devil muſt 1 needs be me: 
lancholy, becanſe I have got her a good Husband? 


== Her melancholly may tell you, Sir, ſhe can't think him a good. 


* Ma. Sir, I underſtand thinking better than ſhe, and Pl make her: 

take my word. 
Od. What have you to Objcct againſt the Man ſhe likes > 
D. Ma. The Man I like, - 26D 

Od. Suppoſe th? unhappy Youth ſhe Loves, ſhould throw himſelf Di. x 

ſtrafted at your feet, and try to melt you into Pity * 2. | 
-D. Ma, Ay! That if * cabs | 

Fa > 08, You. 

e . . WIL 1 48 — —— : | 


- nifie nothing. 


rated Lovers feel, were Nature dead in you, that thought might wake 
her. | | 


man, to put you in mind of your Duty: and to let you know too, you 


it; but for any other Reverence, or Duty, I give you leave to deſerve it, 


Sings. 
3 
-Rofſ. This obſtinacy of yours, my Dear Father, you ſhall find runs in 


riage for three days. 


253 
08. .You wou'd not, Sir; retuſe to hear him. | 
D. M1. Sir, I ſhall not refuſe him any thing, that Iam ſure will 6g- 


08. Were you one moment to reflect upon the pangs which ſepa- 


D. Ma. Sir, When 1 am asd to do a thing | have not a mind to, 
my Nature ſleeps like a Top. ' | 
Od. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, this Obſtinacy obliges me, as a Church- 


ought to pay more Reverence to our Order. 
D. Ma. Sir, I pay you Tithes, and Pariſh Duties, becauſe I can't help 


as ſoon as you pleaſe. 3 

O8. Sir, there are Duties to be done, as well as paid. 

D. Ma. Ay, but a Man had better leave a Legion undone, than a 
Tythe unpaid : Now while I owe the Church nothing, d'ye ſee ? 1 am not 
afraid of the fin of Marrying my Daughter to the beſt advantage: and ſo 
if you pleaſe, Father, you may walk home again — when any thing lyes 
upon my Conſcience, I'll ſend for you. | 

Oct. Nay then tis time to claim a Lover's right, and to tell you, 
Sir, the Man that dares to ask Roſara from me, is a Villain. / 


| | [Throws off bis Diſguiſe:] 
Fil. So! Here will be fine work! [ Afade.} 
D. Ma. Octavio! the Devil! 2 . 
Od. You'll find me one, unleſs you do me ſpeedy Juſtice: ſince, not 
the bonds of Honour, Nature, nor ſubmiſſive Reaſon can oblige you, 1 
am reduc'd to take a ſurer, ſhorter way, and force you to be Juſt, I 
leave you, Sir, to think on't. LlWalks about angrily. 
D. Ma, Ay! Here's a Confeſſor! Ah! that Jade of mine — and 


that other Jade of my Jades——here has been rare doings! —— Well! 
it ſhan't hold long, Madam ſhall be noog'd to morrow Morning Hah! 


Sir's in a great Paſſion here! but it won't do thoſe long ſtrides Don, 


will never bring you the ſooner to your Miſtreſs——- Roſara! Step into 


that Cloſet, and fetch my Spectacles of o the Table there, Tum! tum! 


Vil. I don't like the Old Gentleman's looks. Aſide. ] 


the Family. Exit. Roſara, and D. Ma. Locks her in.] 
D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! 6 IX Up 
Oc. Sir I wou'd adviſe you, as your neareſt Friend, to defer this Mar- 


D. Ma: Tum! tum! tum! 


Vil. Sir, you have lock'd my Miſtreſs in. | | Cberty „ 
D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! 141 A 7 


Vil. If you pleaſe to lend me the Key, Sir, Fil let her ont. 8 


8 
— . 4 
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| D. Ma. Tum! dum ! dum / 


OF. You might afford me at leaſt, asI am a Gentleman, a Civil An- 


ſwer,. Sir, £4; 
| D. Ma, Why then in one word, Sir, you ſhall not Marry my Daugh- 
ter; and as you are a Gentleman, I am ſure you won't think it good 
Manners to ſtay in my Houſe, when I ſubmiſſively beg of you to walk 
out. | 


Oc. You are the Father of my Miſtreſs, and ſomethin Sir, tos Old 


to anſwer as you ought this wrong, therefore Pl] look for Reparation . 


where I can with Honour take it; and ſince you have oblig'd me to, leave 
your Houſe, Pl] watch it carefully, ll know who dares enter it. This, 
Sir, be ſure of, the Man that offers at Roſara's Love, ſhall have one Vir- 
tue, Courage at leaſt, Pl be his proof of that, and e're he ſteps before 
me force him to deſerve her, — ee. 

D. Ma. Ah! Poor Fellow! He's mad now, and does not know what 
he wou'd be at: — but however twill be no harm to provide againſt 
him-— Who waits there? +4 


Enter a Servant. 


Run yon for an Alguazile, and bid your Fellows arm themſelves, Lex - 
py miſchief at my Door immediately: If Octavio offers any diſturbance; ]. 
ock him down, and bring him before me. \ T[UGel. Ex. 

Vil. Hiſt ! Don't I hear my Miſtreſſes Voice? | | | 
Roſ. (Within) Viletta | . a3 
Vi. Here! here, Madam — Bleſs me, what's this? 
[ Viletta, liſtens at the Cloſet Door, and Roſara 
thruſts a Billet to her through the Key - bole.] | 
Ha! a Billet — to OFavio——a— hem. [Puts it into ber Boſorne.J] i 
D. Ma. How now, huſſy? What are you fumbling about that door for? 
Vi. Nothing, Sir, I was only Peeping to ſee if my Miſtreſs had done 
Prayers yet. | | , 22 
D. Aa. Oh! ſhe had as good let em alone: for ſhe ſhall never come 
out till ſhe has ſtomach enough to fall too upon the Man I have provided 
for her. But hark you, Mrs. Modeſty, was it you pray, that let in that 
Able comforter for my Babe of Grace there? 4 
Vil. ves, Sir, I let him in. F LPerty ] 
D. Ma. Did you ſo !——Hah! Then if you pl:aſe, Madam Pl 
let you out——g0—goget a ſheet. of brown Paper, pack up your 
things and let me never ſee that Damn'd ugly Face of thine as long 
as I Live. „ oh 3 . ; 
il. Bleſs me, Sir; you are in a ſtrange humour, that you won't know + 
when a Servant does as ſhe ſhould do; _ | 
D. Ma. Thou art ſtrangely impudent. ME! 
+ Only the fartheſt from it in the World, Sir. 
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D. Aa. Then I am ſtrangely miſtaken ; for to me thou doſt appear as 
familiarly Impudent as a Whore's Maid to the Paar Dog that ſhe knows 
has a mind to her Miſtreſs. ico | a 
Vil. I know nothing of the matter, Sir; what Idid, was my Duty 1 
think. . 5 = * 
D. Ma. Duty / Did'ſt not thou own juſt now thou le bſt him in 
Vi. Yes —— but *ewas in diſguiſe—— for I did not deſign you ſhou'd 
ſee him, becauſe I knew you did not care my Miſtreſs ſnou'd ſee him. 
D. Ma. Hah! AY Re ts ee 
Vil. And I knew, at the ſame time, ſhe had a mind to ſee him. 
e re 
Vil. And you know, Sir, that the ſin of loving him had lain upon her 


thorough Confeſſion, g 


Conſcience a great while ; ſo I thought it high time ſhe ſhou'd come to a 


Vi. So upon this, Sir, as you ſee———I— I—— I let him in, that's all. 
D. Ma. Nay, if't be ſo as thou ſay*ſt, he was the proper Confeſfor indeed. 
Vil. Ay, Sir, for you know this was not a ſpiritual Father's Buſineſs. 

D. Aa. No, no, the brawny ſtrong Dog, Brother of the Fleſh, was the 
Man, N e a | ö 
Vil. Well, Sir, and judge you now, if my Miſtreſs is not beholden to me ? 
D. Ma. Oh! extreamly ;* but you'll go to Hell, my dear, for all this; 

tho perhaps yowl chuſe that place: 7 think you never much car*d for your 

Husband*s Company; and if I don't miſtake, you ſent him to Heav'n in 


the old Road. Hark, what noiſe is that ? |  _  L Noiſe without. 
Vil. So, Odtavio's puſhing his Fortune, hell have a Wife or a Halter, 
that's poſitive—— Pl go ſee which. [Exit Viletta.J 


| * Enter a Servant haſtily. 
D. Ma. How now ! baggy POS | | 

Serv. O Sir, Ocfavio has ſet upon a couple of Gentlemen juſt as they 
were lighting out of a Coach at the Door; one of them, I believe, is he 
that is to marry my young Miſtreſs, I heard em name her Name; Pm a- 


fraid there will be Miſchief, Sir, there they are all at it helter skelter. 


P. Ma. Run into the Hall, take down my Back, Breaſt and Headpiece, 
call an Officer, raiſe the Neighbours, give me my great Gun, Ill ſhoot 
him out of the Garret Window. | IExeunt D. Ma. I 
N. | | *s _ | 


Enter Hyppolita and 8 up wh Swords; Oftavio in the Algua- 
mh on fs eee 
| " Fu Y JÞ "7 9 : 97111 a8 - 
Hyp. Bring him along This is ſuch an inſolgnce ! Damn it, at this 
rate no Gentlemen can walk the streets. A hs retype th . 
Flo. : ſuppoſe, Sir, your Buſinefs was more with our Pockets than 
our Perſons ; are our thin A eee 
oO Ft ee 0a ak ION 
. er, 
* 8 i 


Ws, __  _ _- 
Tra. Ay, Sir, 1 ſecur'd them as ſoon as ever I ſaw his Sword out; 7 


d his Deſign, and. ſcour'd off with the Portmanteau. 
Hyp. I'll know now, who ſet you on, Sir. 0 


Od. Prithee, young Man, don't be troubleſome ; bur thank the Raſ- 


cal that knockt me down for your Eſcape. 
Hyp. Sir, I'd have you to know, if you had Not been knock'd down, I 
ſhou' d have ow'd my Eſcape to the ſame Arm, you wou'd have ow'd the 
Rewgd for your inſolence: Pray, Sir, what are you? who knows yon? 
00. Jam glad, at leaſt, to find 'tis not Don Phillip; that's my Rival. 
at 2 | ns | 1 ide 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter knows the Gentleman very well; he belongs to 
the Army. : | | | 


Hyp. Then, Sir, if you'd have me uſe you like a Gentleman, I deſire 
your meaning of thoſe familiar Queſtions qu ask*d me at the Coach- 
fide! NH | 1 ED" 

OF. Faith, young Gentleman, Vil be very ſhort ; I love the Lady you 
are to marry; and if you don't quit your Pretences in two Hours, it will 
entail perpetual danger upon you and your Family, 2 7 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe, the Danger's equal for, Rot me, if I am 


not as fond of cutting your Throat, as you can be of mine. 


Oc. If 7 were out of theſe? Gentlemen's Hands, upon my word, Sir, 


you ſnou d not want an opportunity. N | 
Hyp. O! Sir, theſe Gentlemen ſhall protect neither of us; my Friend 
and Pl] be your Bail from them. . 
Flo. Ay, Sir, we'll Bail you; and if you pleaſe, Sir, bring your Friend, 
I'm his: Dammee ! what, do you think you have Boys to deal with? 
OZ. Sir, I ask your pardon, and ſhall deſire to kiſs your Hands about 
an Hour hence at 1 UI biſpers. J 
Flo. Very well, Sir, we'll meet you. 
Hyp. Releaſe the Gentleman. | | 
Serv. Sir, we dare not without my Maſter's Order: Here he is, Sir. 


. Enter Don Manuel. 


D. Ma. How now, Bully Confeſſor; what, in Limbo 2 | 
Spb. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, who, I am proud to call my Fa- 


ther, commanded me to deliver this into the Hands of his moſt dear . 


and worthy Friend, Don Manuel Grimaldi; and at the ſame time, gave me 
aſſurance of a kind reception. | + 

D. Ma, Sir, you are thrice welcome; let me embrace you; Ham over- 
joy'd to ſee you Your Friend, Sir. | 


p. Don Pedro Velada, my near Relation, who has done me the Ho- 


nour of his Company from Sevil, Sir, to aſſiſt at the Solemnity of his 
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P. Aa. Sir, you are welcome; I ſhall be proud to know you. 
Flo. You do me Honour, Sir. ; 5; 


Enter Viletta, who ſlips a Note into Octavio t Hand 2 
unſcen, and Exit. / 
Pil. Send your Anſwer to me. | 
D. Ma. I hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen. 
| Hp. Not at all, Sir; thanks to a little skill in the Sword. 
| D. Ma. I am of it ; however, give me leave to interrupt our Bu- 
ſineſs for a moment, till I haye done you Juſtice on the Perſon that of- 
fer*d you this inſolence at my Gate. 
| Hyp. Your Pardon, Sir; I underſtand he is a Gentleman, and therefore 
| beg you wou'd not let my Honour ſuffer, by receiving a tame Repara- 
tion from the Law. f S 
D. Ma. A pretty mettled Fellow, Faith ?Mult not let him fight . 
- the” £.4/5de,] But, Sir, you don't know, perhaps, how deeply this Man 
- is your Enemy ? | | | 
Hyp. Sir, 1 know more of his Spleen and Folly than you imagine 
which, if you 3 to diſcharge him, Pl acquaint you with. 
D. Ma. Diſcharge him! pray, conſider Sir | They feem to tall. 
Od. LAſide.] Now for a Beam of Hope in a Tempeſt. {Reads, 


I charge you, don't bazard my Ruin and your own, by the madneſs of a 
2 The Claſet Window, where I am, is but a ſtep to the ground, 
Be at the Back-dooy of the Garden, exactly in the cloſe of the Evening, 
4, mo you will certainly find one, that may put you iu the beſt way of 
,_ . gftting rid of a Rival. 1 — 


Dear, kind Creature! Now, if my little Don's Fit of Honour does but hol 
out to Bail me, 7 am the happieſt Dog in the Unviverſe, © 
D. Ma. Well, Sir; fince 7 find your Honour is dipt ſo Deep in the 
Matter Here releaſe the Gentleman: Þ. 
Flo. So, Sir; you have your freedom, you may depend upon us. 
Hp. You'll find us punQual——— Sir, your Servant. 
Oc. So; now I have a very handſome occaſion to put off the Tilt too. 
- Gentlemen, 1 ask your Pardon; I begin to be a little ſenſible of the 
 Raſhneſs 7 committed; and, I confeſs, your manner of Treating:-methas 
been ſo very much like Men of Honour, that I think my ſelf oblig d from 
the ſame Principle, to aſſure you, That tho? 7 love Rofars equal tomy 
life, yet no Conſideration ſhall perſwade me to be a Rude Enemy, even 
to my Rival: I thank you for my Freedom, and am your humble Ser- 
. ER er. 
Sp. Your Servant, Sir — I think we, releaſed my Brother Fexy aud 
ſomly : But 7 han's done with him. A to Flora 
D. Ma. What can this ſudden turn of Civility mean? I am afraid tis 
-but a to ſome new Roguery he has in his Head. . T1. . 
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r 
I don't know how Old it may be, but my Servant here has diſ-” 
=> d a piece of Villany of his that exceeds any other he can be capable 
0 | : , \ 


D. Ma, Ist poſſible ? why wou'd you let him go then? 
Hyp. Becauſe, Iam ſure it can do me no harm, Sir. 
D. Ma. Pray be plain, Sir; what is it? „ | 
Hyp. This Fellow can inform you. For, to ſay truth, he's 
much better at a Lye, - UL Afde.] | 
D. Ma. Come hither, Friend ; pray what is this Buſineſs ? | 
Hyp. Ay; what was that you over- heard between Q&avio and another 
Gentleman, at the Inn where we Alighted? 8 | | 
Tra. Why, Sir, as I was unbuckling my Portmantue in the Yard there, | 
1 obſerv'd Odavio and another Spark very familiar with your Honour's | 
Name; upon which, Sir, I prick'd up the Ears of my Curioſity, and took 
in all their Diſcourſe, | 5 
D. Ma. Pray who was that other Spark, Friend? 
Tra. A Brother Rake, Sir; a damn'd ſhy-lookt Fellow! 
Ei, How fumitizrly the Rogue treats bis Old Maſh 
Flo. How arly treats hi er. * | 
7225 Poor Dan Phillip. | 7 Afade I , 
a. Says one of em, ſays he, No, damn him, the Old Rogue (mean- 
ing you, Sir) will never let you have her by fair means; however, fays 
Oclavio, lll try ſoft Words; but if thoſe won't do, Bully him, ſays t'other. 
D. Mr. Ab, poor Dog, but that would not do neither; Sir, he has 
try'd em both to Day to no purpoſe. | WS. 
Tra. Say you-ſo, Sir! then you'l find what I ſay, is all of a piece. 
Well! and if neither of theſe will do, ſays he, you muſt eden Tilt the 
youhg Prig, your Rival (meaning you then, Sir.) [To Hypl | | 
D. Ma, Ha! ha! that, I perceive, my Spark did not greatly care for. 
Tra; No, Sir; that he found was catching a Tayrtar—— Sbud, my Ma- 
ſter fought like a Lyon, Sir. | 
Hyp. Truly, I did not ſpare him. | 
Flo, No, Faith after he was knock*d down. D 
Tra. But now, Sir; now comes the Cream of the Roguery. | 
557. Pray, obſerve, Sir. . 3 
Tra, Well, ſays Sly-looks, and if all theſe fail, I have a rare Trick in | 
my Head, that will certainly defer the Marriage for three or four Days | 
at leaſt, and in-that time the Devil's in't if you. don't fiad an oppor- 


tunity to run away with her. 
D. Ada. Wou'd you ſo, Mr. Dog ! but hell be hang d. | 
b. O, Sir; you will find we were mighty fortunate in this Diſcovery: . | 
D. Ma. Pray, Sir, let's hear; what was this Trick to be, Friend? | 
Tra. Why, Sir, to Allarm you, that my Maſter was an Impoſtor, and 
that Sy-dooks was the true Don Phillip, ſent by his Father from Sew}, to 
marry your Daughter; upon which (ſays he) the Old Put (meaning 
vou Agia, Sir) will be ſo bambooſled, that 2 
Wt: 3 E 2. D. Ma, Bux 
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D. Ma: But Pray, Sir, how did young Mr. Coxcomb conclude ? That 
the Old Put was-to believe all this ? Had they no ſham Proofs, that they 
propos d to Bambooſle me with, as you call it? f 

Tra. You ſhall hear, Sir, (the Plot was pretty well laid too) PII pre- 
tend (ſays he) that the Raſcal, your Rival (meaning you then, Sir) has 
rob'd me of my Portmantue, where I had put up all my Jewels, Money, 
and Letters of Recommendation from my Father: We are neither of us 


known in Madrid (ſays he) ſo that a little Impudence, and a grave 


Face will certainly ſet thoſe two Dogs a ſnarling, while you run away 

with the Bone. That's all, Sir. * i . 
D. Ms. Impudent Rogue | | 

3 What think you, Sir, was not this Buſineſs pretty handſomely 
id: 5 nk | , | . 

Flo. Faith, it might have wronght a very ridiculous Conſequence, 
D. Ma. Why truly, if we had not been fore-arm'd by this Diſcovery,for 
onght I know, Mr: Dog might have run away with the Bone indeed: 
But if you pleaſe, Sir; ſince theſe ingenious Gentlemen are ſo pert upon 
the matter, wel] let *em ſee that you and I have Wit enough to do our 


' Buſineſs ; and ev'n clap up the Wedding to morrow Morning. 


Hyp. Sir, you are too obliging — But will your Daughter, think 


you, be prevaiPd' with? 


D. Ma. Sir, Pll prepare her this Minute. it's pity, methinks, 
we ro ER, -— fre n 

Hyp. Not at all, Sir; I don't ſuppoſe he can have the Impudence to per- 
= * Deſign; or, if he ſhou'd, Sir now we know him before 

nd. : -” \ 


D. Ma. Nay, that's true, as you ſay but therefore, methinks 
Pd Have him come: I love mightily to laugh in my ſleeve at an impu- 
dent Rogue, when I am ſure he can do me no harm: Ods fleſh, if he 
comes, the Dog ſhalln*t know whether I believe him or not—— Pl 
try, if the. Old Putt can Bambooſle him, or no. : 

Hyp. J gad, Sir, you're in the right on't; knock him down with his 
own Weapon. 3 2007 2 

Tra. And when he is down, I have a Trick to keep him ſo, 

Flo, The Devils in't if we don't Maul this Raſcal among us. 

D. Aa. A Son of a Whore———— [am ſorry we let him go ſo ſoon, 


Faith. | 
Fio, We might as well have held him a little. | | 
Hyp. Really, Sir, upon ſecond Thoughts, I wiſh we had His ex- 

cuſing his Challenge ſo abruptly, makes me fancy he is in hopes of carry- 

ing his Point ſome other way Did not you obſerve your Daugh- 
ws Women whiſper hin? oo oe nn one 


D. Ma. Humh ! e Fe . AK. 
Ho. They ſeem'd very buſie, that's certain. 2 
+ Hyp. I can't ſay about what— but it will be worth our while to be 
pe un S !. cs f THUS nn (176. 
35 J es her — ie D. #14. I 5 


1 1 


r 
% E * 25 Ko 1 N 1 * 
„ mk «ut . 8 1 


* » 


"9 ] 
D. Ma. I am alarmd? 
Hyp. Where is your Daughter at this time? 
D. Ma. I think ſhe's pretty ſafe——butPl1.go make her fore 
Flo. Twill be no harm to look about you, Sir. 

Where's her Woman? 

D. Ma. Pll be upon her preſently—ſhe mal be ſearch'd for intel- 
ligence-——you'l excuſe me, Gentlemen, 

Hyp. Sir, the Occaſion preſſes vou. * 

D. Ma. If 1 find all faſe, I'll return infietiately, as — if you 
pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old Stories of my good Friend Fernando 
your Servant. Ex. D. Ma.] 

HAyp. Sir your moſt humble Servant rappants, thou art a rare 
Fellow, thou. haſt an admirable Face, and when thou dyeſt I'll bave oy 
whole Statue caſt All in the ſame Mettle, | 

Flo. Twere pity the Rogue was not bred to the Law.” 

Tra. So tis indeed, Sir,— A Man ſhou'd not praiſe, himſelf ; but if I 

Had been bred to the Gown, I dare venture to ſay, | become a Lye as well 
as any Man that wears it. a * 
Hyp. Nay now thou art modeſt——but Sirrah, we have more work 
for you, you mult get in with the Servants, attack the Ladies Woman. 
There! there's Amunition, Rogue, [Gives bim Money | Now: 26 if 
you can make a Breach into the ſecrets of the Family, - 4 

Tra. Ah! Sir, I warrant you I cou'd never yet meet with 2 Wo- 
man that was this ſort of Piſtol proof have known a handful of theſe 
do more than a Barrel of Gunpowder : The French charge all their Can- 
non with 'em, the only weapon in the World, Sir. I remember my old 
Maſters Father. ugd to ſay, the beſt thing in the Greek Grammar was—— 
Argureois Lonchaſy Machou, Kai Panta Crateſeis. | _ 7 8 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora, let me kiſs thee. | 
Thou haſt done thy part to a miracle. 

Flo. I Gad I think fo, did not I bear up n- if Don Philip 
ſhou'd come while my blood"s up, let him look to himſelf. 

Hyp. We ſhall find him a little Tough, I believe: For, poor Gentleman, | 
he is like to meet with a very odd reception from his Father · in-Law. 
Flo. Nay we have done his buſineſs there, I believe. 

Hyp. How glibly the old Gentleman ſwallow'd 7 . lye? 

Flo. And how rarely the Rogue told it 


. And how ſoon it work d with him? For, if you pleaſe, ſays he, | 


well let him ſee that we have wit enough to do our Buſineſs, and clap 
— the Wedding to morrow Morning. 

Flo. Ah! We have it all the way Well what muſt we do next? 

Hyp. Why, now for the N de a little brisk upon her, and 


then 
h | 3 |. [Exeunt, 


The End of the Second 4cr. 8 b % 
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The Scene continues. 


Enter Viletta baſtily; Don Manuel and Froppanti bebind, 
ohſerving ber. | 


Pi, 8 O! with much ado I have given the Old Don the flip, he has 
dangled with me through every Room in the Houſe, high 
and tow, up Stairs and down, as cloſt to my Tail, as a great Boy hanker- 
ing after one of his Mother's Maids ! Well——now we a fee what 
Monſieur Octavio ſays. . {Takes a Letter from her Boſome.”] 
Tra. Hiſt ! There ſhe is, and alone: when the Devil bas any thing 
to do with a Woman, Sir, that's his time to take her ; ſtand clefe. 
D. Ma. Ah! He's at work already ——— There's a Letter. 
Tra. Leave her to me, Sir,. PHRead it. n 
V4. Hah! Two Piſtoles— Well! Ln ſay that for Him; the Man xeno vs 
his buſineſs, his Letters always come Poſt paid. KETTLE EEG 
© [While ſhe is Reading Trappanti, ſteals bebind, and looks over. her ſhowlder.? 
rv rh 66 Hmm Zerefy bo your FAD Gs; Mitte 
. * Convey the mmolor'd imme your Miftveſs, umd ur youPrize my. 
| Life, uſe all poſſible menns to deg the ON Gentleman pt oy rh 
il yom are fue ſhe is fafe out of the Window. Folly ren Friend. 


Tra. Ofavios © © 5 (renting. 

Vil, Ah / | | [ Shrieking. | 
Tra, Madam, Your Lady ſiñ ps moſt humble Servant. 
Vil. Youre very tmpertinen, miethinks, to look over other Peoples 

Tra. Why=——Fiiever Read a Letter in my Hfe without locking & 

over, | | - ; | 

Vil. I don't know any buſinefs you had to look upon this. 

* 2 There's the thing your not knowing thut, has put you into 

Vil. You may chanee to have your dones broke, Mr. Coxcotib. 

Tra, Sweet Hony-Comb, don't be ſo Waſpiſn: For if I keep your 
Counſel, dye fee, I don't no vytry my Bones maymt eep their places: 
Bot if IH Peach, whoſe Bones will pay for it then? „ 105 
Vil. Ha! The Fool ſays true, 1 had better wheadle him. Eee. 14 

3 now | 


Tra, My Dear Queen don't be frighted I come as u Friend; 
be ſerious, _ 47 5 
Fil, Wel! What wou u you Fave? 2 *** 5 6.2 
= 1 | ont. 
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Tio Don't you love Mony above any ng in the World except | 
one 
Vi. I except nothing. 


Tra. Very — pray how many Letters 40 you * to be 
paid for, when Octavio has married your Miſtreſs, and has no occaſion to 
write to her? Look you, Child, tho' you are of Council for him, uſe him 
like a true Lawyer, make difficulties where there are none, that he may 

Fee you, where he needs not, Diſpatch is out of Practice, Delay makes 


long Bills, that's your Point, ſtick to it; once get him his Cauſe, there is 
no more advice to be paid for. 


Vil. What do you mean? 

Tra. Why, that for the ſame reaſon, I have no mind to put an end to 
my own Fees, by marrying my Maſter: While they are Lovers, they 
al ways have occaſion for a Confident and a Pimp ; 3 But when they Mar- 
ry —Serviteur——good night Vails, our harveſt is over: What do you 
think of me now ? 

Vil. Why — I like what you ſay very well: But I don't know my 
Friend, to me that ſame Face o yours looks like the Title Page to a 
whole Volume of Roguery———W hat is't you drive at? 

Tra. Mony, mony, mony. Don't you let your Miſtreſs marry Octavjo. 
PH de my beſt to hinder my Mafter:Let you and I lay our Heads together 
to keep them aſunder, and fo make a penny of 'em all three. 

Vil. Look you, Seignior, ll meet you half way, and confeſs to you, 
I had made a rough draught of this Project my ſelf - But ſay I ſhould agree 
with you to go on upon't : What ſecurity can you give me for Ore 
mance of Articles ? 


Tra. More than Bond or Jadgment——m Perſon in Cuſtody. 
Fil. Ah! That won't do. 15 1 


Tra. No my Love! Why there's many a ſweet bit in't Taſt it; 
| _ 4 [Offering to Kiſs ber, ſhe puts bim 1. 
0! 


Tra. Faith you muſt vive me one. 


Yi. Indeed, my Friend, you are too ugly for mez tho am not Hand- 
ſome my ſelf, I love to Play with thoſe that Are. 


Tra. Aud yet 'methinks an honeſt Fellow of my Size, and Complexion, 
in a careleſs poſture playing the Fool thus with his Mony. | 
CToffes a Purſe, ſhe catches it, and he Xiſſes ber J 


vil. Pſhah ! Well, if I muff, come then, | 


ro ſee how a Woman may be decett'd at firſt ſight of a Man. 
Tra. — en take a ſecond thought of me, Child. 
Ada, Han This is laying their Heads together indeed. 

Vi I, Well now get you ne I have a Letter to give to my 
lip into the Garden come to ev. 

Aru. Wt fram Octo? | 

_ Vil, Pſhah! begon, I ſay: . : Tnatcher the Letter. 

Tra, Hiſt! . CTrappanti "OR D. Ma, who goes ſoftly behind and 

Vil. Madam, 


(13s N N 
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Vi Madam! Madam! Ah! | | Dram. ] 
D. Ma. Now, Strumpet, give me the other Letter, or Pl Murder you. 


Vil. Ah! lud! lud! o lud! there! there LSquealbing. 
D. Ma. Now we ſha# fee what my Gentleman wou'd be at. [Reade 


My Dear Angel, 0 
_ - Hah! Soft and Impudent. Ho; | OD Yo! 
Diepend upon me at the Garden door by ſeven this Evening: Pity my 

' impatience, and believe you can never come too ſoon to the Arms of 
your, 5 E Octavio. 
D. Ma. Ah! Now wou'd this Rampant Rogue make no more of De- 
bauching my Gentle woman, than the Gentlewoman won'd of him, if he 
were to Debauch her ——hold—leV's ſee whas does he ſay here um 
um! . f — {Reads to bimſelf 
Vil. What a Sow was I to believe this old Fool durſt do me any harm? 
but a Fright's the Devil word I had my Letters agaim tho' tis no 
great matter, for as my Friend Trappanti ſays, delaying Octavio's buſineſs, 
is doing my own. rg . | 

D. Ma. ( Reading.) — Um! um! ſure ſhe is ſafe out of the Window, 
O! There the Mine is to be ſprung then. the Gentleman makes a warm 
Siege on't in Troth ! and one wou'd think were in a fair way of carrying 

the place, while he has ſuch an admirable Spy in the middle of the Town— 
now were I to act like a true Spaniard, I ought to Rip up this Jade for 
more intelligence: But Il] be wiſe, and ſnew ?em a little Fyench Play, a 
Bribe and a Lye will do my buſineſs a great deal better: Now, Gentlewo» 
man, hat do you think in your Conſcience 7 ought to do to you? 

Vil, What Tthink in my Conſcience you will not do to me, make a Friend 
of me you ſee, Sir, I dare be an Enemy. «. a+. | 

D. Ma. Nay, thou doſt not want Courage, Pl ſay that for thee : but 

is it poſſible any thing can make thee honeſt * 

Vii. What do you ſuppoſe won'd make me otherwiſe ? 

D. Ma. Mony. | | | 

Pil. That's it. 5 reine 1 7 

D. Ma. And wov'd the ſame Summ make thee ſurely one as other ? 

Vil. That I can't ſay neither: One. muſt be heavier than t'other, or 
elſe the Scale can't turn. Was i | 
D. Ma. Say it be fo? Wov'd that turn thee into my int'reſt? 

Vil. The very minute you turn into mine, Sir: Judge your ſelf here 
ſtands Octavio with a Letter, and two Pieces to give it to my Miſtreſs—— 
There-ſtand you with a Hem / and ſour Pieces here wouꝰd the Let- 
ter, go do you think ? 4 4a £67498 wet'{9 N 

D. Aa. There needs no more am convinc d, and will truſt the- 
-there's to encourage thee before hand, and when thou bring ſt me a Let- 
ter of Octavio s Fil double the Summ, 3 1" ce TAN 
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Nil. Sir, Tu dot — and will take care he ſhall write Peg, 
2 Lid. 
D. Ma, Now as you expect I ſhou'd believe you, Begon and 
tice of what T ave diſcover'd. * * 
Fil. Tam Dumb, Si | | CEx. Viletta.] 
D. Ma. So! this was done like a wiſe General: And now I have taken 
the Counterſcarp, there may be ſame Hopes af making the Town Capi- 
tulate Roſara, A. CUntocks the Cloſet. 


Enter Rolara. 


Rof. Did you call me, Sir ? 

D. Aa. Ay, Child; come, be chearful 3 what 7 have to ſay to you, 1 
am ſure ought to make you fo, | | 

Roſ. He has certainly made ſome Diſcovery : Viletta did not cry out 


for nothing What ſhall do Diſſemble, DLAide.] 
D. M14. In one word, ſet your Heart at reſt, for you ſhall Marry 
D. Phillip this very Ev'ning. 


Roſ. That's but ſhort Warning for the Gentleman, as well as my ſelf; 
For I don't know that we ever ſaw one another How are you fure he 
will like me? f _ 

D. Aa. O! as for that Matter, he ſhall ſee you preſently; and I have 
made it his Intereſt to like you But if you are ſtill poſitively reſoly'd 
2 Octavio, Ill make but few words— Full off your Cloaths and, go 
to him, 8 

Roſ. My Cloaths, Sir! N | L000 

D. M23. Ay, for the Gentleman ſhan't have a Rag with you. 

Roſ. 1 am not in haſte to be ſtatv'd, Sir, | 

D. Ma. Then let me ſee yon put on your beſt Airs, and receive Don 
Phillip as you ſhou'd do. | a | 

Roſ. When do you expect him, Sir? | 

D. Ma. Expect him, Sir! he has been here this Hour, Sir I only 


ſtaid to get you out of the Sullens He's none of your Hum-Urums, 
all Life and Metile! Odzooks he has the Courage of a Cock, 
a Duel's but a Dauce to him; He has been at Sa»Sa for you al- 
Rr Well, Sir, I ha'nt be afraid of his Courage, fince I fee you are 
reſolv'd he ſhall be the Man He ſhall find me a Woman, Sir, let 
him win me and wear me as ſoon as you pleaſe,  - 3 

D. Ma. Ah! now thou art my own Girl; hold but in this Humour 
one quarter of an ?!our, and Fil toſs thee other Buſhel of Dobloons into 
thy Fortion—— Here, Bid- a Come, 'I fetch him my ſelf-— 
hes in a rare Cue, Faith; ah! if he does but nick her now. 


- - ; 
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__ quarter of an Hour, as well as 


E24 Ii 
RoſNow I have but one Card to play— if that don't hit, my Hopes are 
cruſh'd indeed: If this young Spark ben'c a downright Coxcomb, I may 
have a Trick to turn all yet Dear Fortune, give him but common 
Senſe, PII make it impoſſible for him to like me Here they come. 


L Walks careleſiy, Sings. 


Py Rove, and . I Range p &c, | 
Enter Don Manud, and Hypolita! | 


Hyp. Pl Love, and Pll Change | 
D. Ma. Ab, he has her! he has her! 
Hyp. Madanr, I kiſs your Ladyſhips Hands; I find by your Gayity, you 
are no ſtranger to my Buſineſs; you expected, perhaps, I ſhou'd have come 
in with a grave Bow, and a long Speech; but my Affair's in a little more 
haſte, therefore, if you pleaſe, Madam, well cut the Work ſhort, be 
throughly Intimate at the firſt light, and ſee one another's Humours in a 


month. | 
D. Ma. Ah! 3 
Rof. Troth, Sir, I think you are very much in the right: The ſooner 

I ſee you, the ſooner I ſhall know whether 7 like you, or not. 

Fb. Pſhah ? as for that matter, you'll find me a very faſhiogable Has- 
band; I ſhall not expect my Wife to be over fond of me, 

— But I love to be in the Faſhion too, Sir, in taking the Man I have 
a mind to, | 1 | 
Hyp. Say you ſo ; why then take me as ſoon as you pleaſe, "i 
© Rof. Tonly ſtay for my Mind, Sir; as ſoon as ever that comes to me, 
upon my word, I am ready to wait upon you. - „ 
hp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an Hour ſhall break no ſquares — Sir, 
if you'll find an occaſion to leave us alone, I ſee we ſhall come to a right 
underſtanding preſently. | 
D. Ma. l' do it, Sir; well, Child, ſpeak in thy Conſcience, is not 
he a pretty Fellow? Red "EIT 
Ref. The Gentleman's very well, Sit; but methinks he's a little too 
young for a Husband. is | , Sol 
D. Ma. Young ! a Fiddle; you'l find him old enough for a Wife, I war- 
rant you: Sir, I muſt beg your pardon for a moment: But, if you pleaſe, 

4 = mean time, I'll leave you my Daughter, and ſo pray make your beſt 

of her | . | 1 
Hyp. I thank you, Sir. [ Exit. D. Ma.] |[ Hyp. ſtands ſometime mite 

| looks careteſly at Roſ. and ſhe jmiles as in contempt * 

Why now, methinks, Madam, you had as good put on a real Smile, 

I am doom'd to be the happy Man, you ſee. | 
Roſ. So my Father ſays, Sir. : * 
Hyp. PII take his Word. 

#9. A bold Man but hel break it. 


% 


[Singing with ber.] 


we had been weary of em this Twelve: 
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Hp. Be 
— 


aca. NT: us wil. © 
* 
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Aach 5977 1 
Fr. He won't; 
Roſ. He muſt. 
Hyp. Whether he will or no ? 
Roſ. He can't help it now. 
p. How ſo, pray? _ 1 | 
| Roſ- Becauſe he has promis'd you, you ſhall marry me; and he has al- 
ways promis'd me I ſhould marry the Man 1 could love. | 
Hyp. Ay That is, he word oblige you to love the Man you 


Roſ.- The Man that 7 marry will be ſure of my Love; but for the man 
that marries me Mercy on him, | 

Hyp. No matter for that, I'll marry you; 

Roſ. Come, I don't believe you are fo ill-natur'd. 

Hyp. Why, do'ſt not thou like me, Child ? 

Roſ. Um No! 

Hyp. What's the matter ? 

Roſ. The Old Fault. 


* 


Hyp. What? 

Roſ. I don't like you. ä 

Hyp. That all 

Roſ. No. | | 
Hyp. That's hard the reſt. 


Roſ. That you won't like. 

Hyp. VII ſtand it, — try me. | 

Koſ. Why then, in ſhort, I like another: Another man, Sir, has got 
into my Head, and has made ſuch Work there, you'll never be able to 
ſet me to rights as long as you live What do you think of me 
now, Sir? won't this ſerve for a Reaſon, why you ſhou'd not marry me? 

Hyp. Um the Reaſon is a pretty ſmart ſort of a Reaſon truly; 
but *rwon't do To be as ſhort with you, Madam; I have reaſon to 
believe, J ſhall be diſinherited if I don't marry. you. 

Roſ. And what will you have reaſon to believe you ſhall be, if you 

Do marry me? > op 

Hyp. In the Spaniſh Faſhion, I ſuppoſe, Jealous to a degree. 

Roſ. You may be in the Bngliſb Faſhion, and ſomething elſe to a Degree. 

. yp. Oh! if I have not Courage enough to prevent that, Madam, let 
the World think me in the:Engliſh City faſhion ; content to a Degree. 
Naw here in Spain, Child, we have ſuch things as Back-rooms, Barr'd 
Windows, Hard Fare, Poiſon, Daggers, Bolts, Chains, and fo forth, 

. Roſ. Ay, Sir, and there are ſuch things as Bribes, Plots, Shamms, Let- 
ters, Lyes, Walls, Ladders, Keys, Confidents, and ſo forth. _ | 
b. Hey! A very compleat Regiment indeed; what à world of ſer- 

vice might.theſe do in a quarter of an hour, with a Woman's Courage at 
the Head of dem 7 Really, Madam, your Dreſs and Humour have the 
prettieſt looſe. Frexcb Air, ſomething So Quality; that, let me dye, Madam, 
\ L beliexe, in a Month, I ſhou'd be apt to poiſon ou. 11 fo 
beer us. i q 


| | 
. 
. 1 
WE 
* — . er 
. 


k 364 
Roſ. 80 / it takes. L. Aide.) 1 Sir, I believe 1 hend d. 
my to deſerve it of you. 
257 I ſhowd certainly do't. 
Roſ. It 


muſt be in-my Breakfaſt 8 for I ſhow cortalaly run a» 
way before the Wedding-dinner came up, 


Hyp. That's over- acted but PII ſtartle her. [4fte.] 


* 


Then I muſt tell you, Madam, A Spaniſh Husband may be  provok'd, as 


well as a Wife. 

Roſ. My Life on't, his Revenge is not half ſo ſweet, andrif ſhe's pro- 
rok d, tis a thouſand to one, but ſhe licks her lips before ſhe's nall'd | in 
her Coffin. 

Hyp. You are very gay, Madam. 

Roſ. I ſee nothing to fright me, Sir: For I cannot believe you marry 
me now I have told you my Humour, if you like is, you have 
a good Stomach. 

Hp. Why truly you may —_ lie a little heavy upon't ; but Jean 
detter digeſt you than Poverty; as for your Inclination, PI! keep your 
Body honeſt however; that ſhall be lock d up; and it you don't love me, 
then PII ſtab you. CCareleſiy.] 

Roſ. With what, your Words? it mult be thoſe you ſay after the 
Prieſt then 'you'l be Able to do very little elſe that will 89 to my 
Heart, Il aſſure you. ; 
 Hyp. Well, well, well, Madam, you need not give your af half this 


Trouble, 1 am heartily convinc'd, you will make the damnedſt Wife that 


ever poor Dog ofa Husband wiſht. at the Devil: But really, Madam, you 
are very unfortunate; for notwithſtanding all the mighty pains you have 
taken, you have met with a poſitive Coxcomb, that's ſtill juſt Fool, and 
ſtout enough to marry you. 

Roſ. *T'will be a Proof of your Courage indeed. 

Hyp. Madam, you rally very well, tis confeſt : But now, if you hi, 
we'll be a little ſerious. 

Rof. I think I am What does he mean? LA4hde.? 

Hp. Come, come, this Humour is as much affected as my own: I cou'd 
no more bear the Qualities you ſay you have, than I know you are guilty of 
*em : Tour pretty Arts in ſtriving to avoid, have charm'd me: Had you 


been _— Coy, or over modeſt, your Virtue then might have been 


ſuſpected : Your ſhewing me what a Man of Senſe ſhow'd hate; convinces 
me you know too what he ought to love; and ſhe that's once ' ſo well ac- 


quainted with the Charms — — — can forſake it: I both admire 


and love you now; you've made what only was my Intereſt, my Happi- 
neſs : At my firſt view ew. woo'd you only to ſecure a ſordid Fortune, W 
now 7, over joy d, cou d part with 3 nay, with Life, with any thing to 
purchaſe your unrivaPd Heart, 

Roſ. Now, I am plung d indeed. [46de} Well Sir, Loup Wen 
Gſcover'd me; and ſince you have oblig d me to be ſerious, T now; from 
my ſincerity, Proteſt my Heart's already given, fron: WHINE No: Powers. 
__— nx. as r 


5 
— 
0 


8 
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NI 
hate EDI any ores ſuirarcor Ticks, bot 60 L668 | 
25 2 W ay, Jon think I find a Charm in Virtue, you'l kno too, 
there is a Charm in 1 — — Vou ought to ſcorn me, ſhou d / flatter 
you with Hope, ſince now. you are aſſut d I muſt be falſe, before I can be 
yours : if what I've ſaid ſeems cold; or tuo neglectfal ot your Merit, call 
it not nde, or ſcorn, but Faith unmov'd, and — the Man 


I Love. SD e 
Hyp. Death ! Lhavefogl' away My. hopes, ſhe myſt conſent, and ſoon; 
or yet 7 am loſt —— [fd e.] 


Roſ. He ſeemsa little thoughtful, if he haz Honour there may yet be hopes. 

Hyp. It muſt it can be only ſo, that way I make her ſure, and ſerve. 
my Brother too. L Aſide.] Well Madam, to let you ſee I am a Friend to 
Love, tho Love's an Enemy to me, give me but a ſceming Proof, that Octa- 
viq is the undiſputed. Maſter of your Heart, and L forego the Power your 
Fathers Obligations give me, and throw my hopes tnto' his Arms with you. 

Roſ. Sir, You confound me with this Goodneſs, a Proof! ist poſlible 
will that content you ? Command me to what Proof you'l pleaſe, or if! 
you'l truſt to my ſincerity, let theſe my Tears ot Joy convince you: Here 
on my Knees, by all my hopes of Peace I Swear — | 

Hyp. Hold Swear never to make an Husband but Oe. 

Roſ. I Swear, and Heaven befriend me, as I keep this Vow Inviolate. 

Hyp. Riſe, Madam, and now receive a ſecret, which I need not charge: | 
you to be careful of, ſince as well your quiet as my.own — upon it. 
A little common Prudence between us, in all enn ore night, may 
make us happy in our ſeparate wiſhes, - 


Koſ. What mean you, Sir? Sure you are ſome. Angel ſent to-my deli- - 
Verance, 
Hyp. Truly, Madam, I have been often told ſo: But like moſt Angels | 


of my kind, there is a mortal Man in the World, .who Ly great 
mind ſhou d know Jam but a Woman. 


Roj. A Woman ! are not you Don Philip ?. 


*. His Shadow, Madam, no more: I juſt run before hi Bidar and 
after him too. 


E. I am confounded A Woman: TH. 

p. As arrant a Woman from Top to Tos; as ever: Man run ; mad for. 
Roſ. Nay then you are an Angel. 

4 Perhaps you'll think me a little a-Kin to one at leaſt, OBavio;, 52 
Ma 


» your Lover, is m Bro e lita, m "ſtory vou 
ſhall know at leiſure. © een, 8 e 


* — 2 cr Nay then from, what. you've Laid, and what I have heard - 
— of you, 7 gueſs your Nor + But this was too extravagant a 
xt t. daun 

54 That's true, Madam, i it—itm——ic was a licle round about indeed; 

7 might have found a nearer way, to Don Philip: But theſe men ate ſuch 

Tetchy things, they can never ſtay.ones/time,. always in haſte, juſt as they 

; Now we ere to * Kind, then Grave, now Soft, then de 
iddle- - 


. — 


a 


- — pe — — _— gy 


x L 38 J 1 

Fiddleſtick t when, may ee 
— we — 7 not to be in their humour, nt her | 
uet, and Proud, and Vain, and then they are to turn Fools, and 
tell ns „and then one pouts, and t'other buffs, and fo ar laſt you oy 
there's duch a Plague, that——1 dons D one does not care to be 
rid of em neither. | 2 PX 

Roſ. A very generous Confeſſion. 

Fp. Well, Madam, now you know me throughly, I hope you tink 
me as fit for an Husband, as another Woman. 

Roſ. Then I muſt Marry you. 

Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too, for I expect Don Philip every moment ; and 
if we don't look about us, he will be apt to forbid the Baues. 

Roſ. If he comes, What ſhall we dos? | 

. I am provided for him——here comes your Father—— he's ſe- 
cure. Come, put on a dumb conſenting Air, and leave the reſt to me. 

Ruß Well! this getting the better of my wiſe Papa, won't be the leaſt 
pay of my mn | 


ku Don Manvel, * 
D. Ma. in Rs how Joes the Battel 80 now! 7 reh you Carnonaded 


: - 
hs F Lo 0 


| ſtoutly ? Does ſhe cry Quarter ?- 


Sp. My Dear Father, let me Enbrace your Ro, my life's too poor 
to make you à return ou have — me an Empire. Sir, I wou'd not 
change to be Duke of Anjou, Prince Esęine, Pope, or lawful King of Spain. 

D. Ma. Ah Rogue“ he has done it! be has done it! he has her / hat, 

ist — ſo, my little Champion? 4 

"Vittoria, Sir, the Town's my on, look Here! and hett: Sir, Thus 


w_ been Plundering e half hour, and thus, and thus, =_ thus, * 


my Lips ake again. | 

D. Ma. Ah! Give me the great 2 can't bear my i. | 
you Rampant Rogue, cou d not you give the Poor Girl a Quarter of an 
hours Warning? ? | 1 

p. My Charmer! and bY Tn Rolara, 

D. Ma. Ah! my Cares are over? l 

— O ! I told you, Sir——Hearts, and Tor are derer too krass 
8 Ale Fri 4 Sol 2 ; 


Rof. lan tus r "hp (122: 14 . ene 
D. Ma. O! Icannorlive Ar peter It pobrs upto me like a Tord 
rent, I am as full as a Bamper — it runs over at my Eyes 1 ſhall choak— . 


anſwer me two Queſtions; and xi me outright. e a ales m! 
"Rof. Any thing chat will make you hore pless d, Sit. . . 12 
D. A. Are you poſtively. reſol v. mercy ts 05 man 


l 


e. I am convinced tis the the Arft M 


CF - "SN 


'D. A. I am the milbrableſt Dog alive-—and 7 marr youre wilin 


to marry him to marrow Morning, if Iſhou'd ask you. em s 
. Sooner, Sir, if yon think it neecſfary. -* a Gan 1 
D. Mit O- This dee flea 6 ind to duty te all xe ener- | 


you curſed Toad ! how did you do to get in with her ſo? 


Roſ. Come, Sir, take Heart, your Joy won't be always ſo wry 
D. Ma. You'lye, Haſſy, I ſhall be lage'd with it as F long as live, 
Hyp. You muſt not live above two houts then! Lide. 


D. Ada. I Warrant this Raking Dog will get her with Child too 
I ſhall have a young Squab Spaniard upon my Lap, that will ſo Grand Papa 
me !-— Why you confidens _ do you eonſider you'l be as thick « as 
you are long in a Twelve Month 

of. I don't know what you mean, Sir, 

D. Ma. Was ever Man fo rend with Happineſs? ue; b What : 
want you, Gloomy-»Face'? FACT IA) | 


* 181 18. a 
. AT, 
.« P «v8 Ty * pri”, of 
ell Emer u Servant. abs nn od, 
* 2? 4 


Ser. Sir, Here's a Gentlemen deſires to ſpeak with you, be fipy he 
comes from Sevi. 
D. Ada. From Sen, hel Brithee let him: e fl thither again—Tel bim 
I * a little buſie about being over joy d-. 
** My life on't, Sir, this mult be the Fellow, thit my Servant told 
you of, employ*d by OFavio, HOY 10 
D. Ma. Very likely. oo wy 4,00 (ettanec . 


ente * 10 ln 7 
Eur Troppant, teln 2 ite 1 
IVA ri nh 1 b 1 8 
Tra. sir, 3 N 317 ann V * "Src , 9! 74 5 


D. Mia. Ay, This Fellow has a good merry Face now. I He him : : 
Well! Wut doſt thou ſay, d- Bot hold, | Sirrah! ! has 9 5 155 told 


+ thee ho it is with me. 


„a ir! t „ e Hen 214 6 295.2 iti ! Tis 

D. An. Do you khow, Pappy, der Tue t to 

2 Cry, Sir, for what? 14 wg EAT 
Aa. joy! Joy!“ von Whelp, my Carly bikes ee pate 


ry * — 5 Sirrah, and I am as wet with Joy, as if 1 had been thrown 
into a Sea full of good lock— Why dont you Ci 


, Dog? 
Tra Uh! Well, well, Sit, 1d but nom "you pleaſe let me * 
vod my bufinefs. Ty * 


D. Ma, Well! Whars the ge ira? 2 ; 


Ta. Nay, no great matter ee tor] is come em oY 
5 wy ha! hd! © 5 


He, Sir, 
D. Ma. Tam lan of it, Faith—n ſhall have a little Diverſion to 
no PF mon * 


my ſelf don't you be 
out 


— = = 
— — — —— —— — 


5 . 


out of the way, Son, l be with. you preſentiy O“ my Jaws, this fit 


will carry me bree if Las ay my Dear Marderer, 


write upon my Grave- tone, i Manuel Grimaldi, who. was 
T geg e. wich ey in the 520 Tear of his Age. f 1 _ 


Toad, g by. 426 5a HV 7 ob no? 1412 


| xit 
nl 1 2 SL ha'! 1 ba The Old Gentleman's as merry as a Fiddle. How 
he? ; 


rt, hen a ſtring ſnaps in the middle of bis Tune? | 

N. At lcaſt, we ſhall make him change it, I helierfe. 
er T er 2 eee 2 Playupar bin, G 
| TOSS oF | 4 Bf dn ind qe. dap BY 

Hit es d Ii Enter Flora 4. Au 5 90 * 
J v1 1 4; | 

Flo, Don Philip, where are you, I muſt needs ſpeak with you. Begging 
Tor Ladyſhips Pardon, Madam. [|1/biſpers Hy p. J. Stand to your Arms, 


the Enemies à the Gate, Faith. But I have juſt thought of a ſure Card 16 


win the Lady into our Party. 
Roſ. Who can this Youth be, ſhe is ſo familiar with? hs muſt certainly 


. know her buſineſs here, and ſhe i is reduc'd to truſt him ; what odd things 


we Women are? never know our own minds ? How very Humble now 
has her pride made her? 


Fb. (To Flo.) I like your advice ſo well, that to tel] you the Truth, 
I have made bold to take it, rn you gave ig me, 


' Flo. Isꝰt poſſible! 3 1197 2. 


b. Come, 11 introduce you. 


Flo. Then the buſineſs is done. 
Hyp. Madam, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes, | [To Roſ. 
0. Is this Gentleman your Friend: Sir? 
Sp. This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman at your Service. 
| Ro, Gentlewoman !. * are we voy e into Breeches then? 
Flo. That nd to be my poſt when I wore a Needle: But 


now. I have or thy wy. Side, Tal be proud to be yowLadythips 


Ref. Troth I think it's a pity you ſhou'd either of you ever. part with 
your Swords: I never ſay a,prettier couple of Adroit Cavaliers in my life, 


Humble Servant. 


Flo. I gad I don't know how it is, Madam, but methinks theſe Breeches 


give me ſuch a mettled Air, I can't ir erte, but that l have left 
my Sex at home in my Petticoats. 
Hyp. Why Faith for, onght.l know 
ilten af a de Chambre, Fortune might have made thee a Beau Garſon 
at the Head 7 1 huſh! There's Don Philip, and the old 
— — We muſt not foe 90 fol Jou pleaſe to retire, Madam, 
Vick 


Rof. ill my Heart: 
Pardon. 
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radi thou been dern to Breeches; | 
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"ACT. NN. 
The SCENE continues. | 
Enter Don Manuel, and Don Philip. 


D, ons, 4 Sir! and fo you were Robb'd of your Portmantue 
| you fay at Toledo, in which were all your Letters, and 
Writings relating to your Marriage with my Daughter, and that's the 
Reaſon you are come without 'em. | 

D. Phi. I thought Sir, you might Reaſonably take it ill, ſhou'd I have 
layn a week or two in Town without paying you my Duty: I was not 
Robb'd of the Regard I owe my Father's Friend: That, Sir, I have brought 
with me, and twou'd have been ill Manners not to have paid it at my 
firſt Arrival. | * 

D. Ma. Ah! how ſmooth the Spark is ! [Aue 
Well Sir, I am, pretty conſiderably glad to ſee you: but I hope you'll 
excuſe me, if in a Matter of this Conſequence, I ſeem a little cau- 
tious, | 

D. Phi. Sir, I ſhalla't propoſe any Immediate Progreſs in my Affair, 
till you receive freſh Advice from my Father; in the mean time, I ſhall 
think my ſelf oblig'd by the Bare Freedom of your Houſe, and ſuch 
Entertaiament as you'd at leait afford a Common Stranger. | 

D. Mia. Impudent Rogue! The Freedom of my Houſe ! Yes, that h 
may be always at hand to ſecure the Main Chance for my Friend Oct. 
vio: But now Pl! have a touch of the Bamboozle with him 
Fook you Sir, while I ſee nothing to contradict what you ſay you are, 
d'ye ſee ?- you ſhall find me a Gentleman. 

D. Phi. So my Father told me, Sir. 

D. Ma. But then on the other hand, d'ye ſee? a Man's Honeſty is not 
always written in his Face; and (Begging your Pardon Sir) if ycu ſnoud 
prove a damn'd Rogie now, d'ye ſee? — 

D. Phi. Sir, I can't ia Reaſon take any thing Ill, that procceds only 
from your Caution. 5 
D. Ma. Civil Raſcal. L Aſide. 

No, no, as you ſay, I hope you won't take it Ilf neither: For how do I 
ow, you know, but what you tell me (Begging your Pardon again Sir) 
may be all a Lye? 

D. Phi. - Another Man, indeed, might ſay the ſame to you: But I ſhall 
take it kindly Sir, if you ſuppoſe me a Villain no oftner than you have 


_ occaon to ſuſpect me. 
q 54 | G D. Aa 
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(47) | 


D. Ala. Sir you ſpeak like a Man of Honour, tis confeſt., but ( beg- 
ging your Pardon again Sir) ſo may a Raſcal too ſometimes.  _ 

B. Phi. But a Man of Honour, Sir, can never ſpeak like a Raſ- 
cal | | | 


. Ma. Why, tben with your Honours leave Sir, is there no body 
here in Madrid that knows you ? | 
D. Phi. Sir I never ſaw Madrid till within theſe two hours: tho' there 
is a Gentleman in Town, that knew me Intimately at Sevi, I met him 
by accident at the Inn where I alighted ; He's known here, if it wilt 
give you any preſent ſatisfaction, I believe 1 cou'd eaſily produce him to 
Vouch for me. | 
D. Mea. At the Inn ſay you, did you meet this Gentleman? What's 
his Name pray? | | ; N 
D. Phi. Octavio Cruzado, © 
D. Ma. Hah! my Friend Octavio! this agrees word for word with 
Honeſt Trappantis Intelligence— _ [ Aſide, 
Well Sir, and Pray what does he give you for this Job ? 
D. Phi. Job Sir? | 
N. Ma. Ay, that is, Do yon undertake it out of Good Fellowſhip ? or 
are you to have a ſort of Fellow Feeling in the Matter ? 
D. Phi. Sir, if you believe me to be the Son of Don Fernando, I muſt- 
tell you Your manner of Receiving me, is what you ought not to ſup. 
poſe can pleaſe him, or I can thank you for: If you think me an Im- 
- Poſtor, I'll eaſe A you of the Trouble of ſuſpecting me, and leave your 
Houſe till I can bring better Proofs of who I am. | 
D. Ma. Do ſo Friend; and in the mean time, d'ye ſee? Pray give 
my Humble Service to the Politician, and tell him, that to your certain. 
knowledge, the Old Fellow, and the Old Rogue, and the Old Putt, d'ye 
ſee? knows to.Bamboozle as well as himſelf. : . | 
Di. Þhi, Politician! and Bamboozle! Pray, Sir, let me underſtang- 
you, that I may know how to anſwer you. . 
D. Ma. Come, come, don't be diſcourag'd. Friend 


ſometimes. 
you know the ſtrongeſt Wits muſt Fail; you have an Admirable Head. 


"tis confeſs'd, with as able a Face to it as ever ſtuck, upon two Shoul- 


ders: But who the Devil can help ill luck? For it happens at this time, 
dye ſee? that it won't do. - 


D. Phi. Won't do Sir: a 


D. Mz. Nay, if you won't underſtand me now, here comes an Honeſt 
Fellow now, that will ſpeak you Point Blank to the Matter. 


" -- 


\ 
\ 
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(43) 
Enter Trappanti, 


Come hither Friend, Do'ſt thou know this Gentleman? 
Sa Bleſs me Sir! is it you? Sir, this is my old Maſter I liv'd with at 
D. Phi. I remember thee, thy Name's Trappanti, thou wert my Servant 


whenT firſt went to Travel. 


Tra. Ay Sir, and above Twenty Months after you came home to. 

D. Phi. You ſee Sir this Fellow knows me. 

D. Ma. O, I never queſtion'd it in the leaſt, Sir; Prithee , what's 
this worthy Gentlemans Name Friend ? 

Tra. Sir, your Honour has heard me talk of him a Thouſand times, 
his Name, Sir, his Name's Gſman; his Father, Sir, Old Don Guſmasx 
is the moſt Eminent Lawyer in all Sevi/; was the very Perſon that 
drew up the Settlement, and Articles of my Maſter's Marriage with 
your Honours Daughter : This. Gentleman knows all the particulars, 
as well, as if he had drawn 'em up himſelf. But, Sir, I hope there's 
no Miſtake in em: That may defer the Marriage. 


D. Phi. Confuſion. | - 
D. Ma. Now, Sir, What fort of Anſwer do you think fit to make 
me ? | 


D. Phi. Now, Sir, that 1 am oblig'd in Honour not to leave your 
Houſe, till I at leaſt have ſeen the Villain that calls himſelf Don Philip, 
that has Robb'd me of my Portmantue, and wou'd you, Sir, of yoùr 
Honour, and your Daughter az for this Raſcal — 7 

Tra. Sir, I demand Protection. D Runs behind D. Ma. 

D. Ma. Hold, Sir, ſince you are brisk, and in my own Houſe too, 
call your Maſter Friend: You'll find we have Swords within can Match 


you. | 
Tra. Ay, Sir, I may chance to ſend yon one will take down your Cou- 
rage. | ER [ Exit Tra. 


D. Phi. I ask your Pardon, Sir, I muſt Confeſs the Villainy I ſee's de- 
ſign'd againſt my Father's Friend, had Tranfported. me beyond Good 
Manners : But be aſſur'd, Sir, uſe me henceforward as you pleaſe, 
I will Detect it tho' I loſe my Life. Nothing ſhall affront me now, 
till I have prov'd my ſelf your Friend indeed, and Don Fernando's 
Son. 5 

D. Ma. Nay, look you Sir, I will be very Civil too ——— | won't ſay a 
word ——— you ſhall &en ſquabble it ont by your ſelves: Not but at 


the fame time thou art to me the merrieſt Fellow that ever I ſaw in 
my Lite. 


G 2 | Enter 


| (a) 
Enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 


Hyp. Who's this, that dares Uſurp my Name, and calls himſelf Dos 
Philip dt las Teen, . 
D. Phi. Hah ! This is a Young Competitor indeed. UL Aſide: 
Flo. Is this the Gentleman, Sir? : 
D. Ma: Yes, yes, that's he! ha! ha! | þ 

D. Phi, Ves, Sir, Jam the Man, who but this Morning loſt that Name 
upon the Road: iam inform'd, an Impudent Young Raſcal has Pickd it 
out of ſome Writings in the Portmantue he Robb'd me of, and has 

brought it hither before me: Do you know any ſuch, Sir ?. * 

Elo. The Fellow really does it very well Sir. 

D. Ma. O]! Toa Miracle, [C Aſide. 


Hyp. Prithee Friend, How long do'ſt thou expect thy Impudence will 
keep thee out of a Gaol ? Cou'd not the Coxcomb that put thee upon 
this, inform thee too, that this Gentleman was a Magiſtrate ? | 
B. Ma. Well ſaid my little Champion. 

D. Phi. Now in my Opinion, Child, That might as well put thee in 
ming, of thy own Condition : For ſuppoſe thy Wit and Impudence 
fhou'd ſo far ſucceed, as to let thee Ruine this Gentleman's Family, by 
really Marrying his Daughter, thou canſt not but know tis impoſlible 
thou ſhouldeſt Enjoy her long; a very few Days muſt unavoidably diſ- 
cover thee; in the mean time, if thou wilt ſpare me the Trouble of Ex- 
poſing thee, and Generouſly Confeſs thy Roguery, thus far Þll forgive 
thee; but if thou ſtill proceedeſt upon his Credulity to a Marriage with. 
the Lady, don't. Flatter thy ſelf that all her Fortune ſhall buy off my 
Evidence; for I am Bound in Honour, as well as Law, to Hang thee for 


* 
- 


the Robbery. . 5 
Hyp. Sir, You are Extreamly kind. 
Flo. Very Civil, I Gad! 


Hyp. But mayn't I preſume, my Dear Friend, thisWheadle was offer'd as. 
a Tryal of this Gentlemans Credulity ? Ha! ha! ; | 

D. Ma. Indeed, my Friend, tis a very ſhallow one: Canſt thou think 
Lam ſuch a Sot, as to believe, that if he knew tere in thy Power to 
Hang him, he wou d not have run away at ſirſt fight of thee? _ 


Tra. Ay Sir, He muſt be a Dull Rogue indeed, that wou'd not run a» ' 


- 


way from an Halter! Ha! ha! 

Om. Ha! ha! ha | | 7 << 

D. Phi. Sir, Lask your Pardon: I begin now indeed to be alittle ſen- 
Gble of my Folly I perceive this Gentleman has done his Buſineſs with. - 
you Effectually: However Sir, the Duty I owe my Father, Obliges me 
not to leave your Cauſe, tho' I will leave your Houſe immediately; 
when you ſec me next, you'll know Don Philip from a Raſcal. . 


D. Aa. 
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D. Ma. Ah! It will be the ſame thing if I\knoly 2 Ralcal from Dix 
Philip: But if you pleaſe, Sir, never give your ſelf any farther: Trouble 
in this Buſineſs; for what you have done, dye ſee ? is ſo far from inter- 
rupting my Daughters Marriage, that with this Gentlemans leave, ! 
am Reſolv d to Finiſh it this very Hour; ſo that when you ſee/ the Poli- 
— 25 you muſt tell him you had Curſed luck, that's all. Ha! ha! 

a! | ; | ' h. 

D. Phi. Very well Sir, I may have better when I ſee you next. 

Hyp. Look you Sir, ſince your Undertaking (tho you deſign'd it o- 
therwiſe) has promoted my Happineſs, thus far 1 paſs it $y, tho” I 
queſtion, if a Man, that ſtoops to do ſuch Baſe Injuries, dares defend. 
dem with his Sword: However, now at leaſt you're Warn'd ; but be 
aſſur'd, your next Attempt— . | 

D. Phi. Will ſtartle you, my Spark: Pm afraid you'll be a little 
Humbler when you are Hand-Cuffd; tho! you won't take my. Word 
againſt him, Sir, perhaps another Magiſtrate may by Oath ; which, 
| becauſe I ſee his Marriage is in haſt, Jam oblig'd to make immedi- 
ately : If he can out-face the Law too, I ſhall be content to be th 
the Coxcomb then you think me. | L Ex. D. Philip. 

D. Ma. Ah! Poor Fellow, he's reſolv'd to carry it off with a good Face 
however, ha! ha! 

Tra. Ay Sir, that's all he has for't indeed. 7 05 

Hyp. Trappanti follow him, and do as I directed. [Aſide to Tra. 

Tra. I warraat yoo Sir. MA! : LEx.; Tra. 

D. Ma. Hah, my little Champion, let me Kiſs thee, thou haſt car 
ried the Day like an Hero! Man, nor Woman, nothing can ſtand before 
thee. In my Conſctence, had I been the Bully of France, I ſhou'd have made 
a Philip the Fifth of thee. But's no Matter, what I can give thee, . thou 
ſhalt have, with a good Title to it however, I'll make thee Monarch of: 
my Daughter immediately... x | 

Hyp. Thats the Indies Sir. 3 | 

D. Ma. Well faid my Lad— ah, my Heart's going to Dance again; 
Prithee let's in, before it gets the better of me, and give the Bride an ac- 
count of thy Victory. ; C ooh 1 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe to prepare my way, I'll March after you 
in Form, and lay my Lawrels at her Feet like a Conquerer: + 

D. Ala. Say'ſt thou ſo my little Soldier? :Why then V11 ſend for the 
Prieſt, and thou ſhalt be Married in Tryumph. 12 
hp. Now Flora. ; | 1 
Flo. Ay, Now Madam; Who ſays we are not Politicians? I'd fain ſee. 
any Turnof State manag d with half this Dexterity. But Pray what's 
Trappanti Detacht for? 38: | | "MET 
Hp. Only to Interrupt the Motions of the Enemy, Girl, till we are 
- ſafe in our Trenches: For ſhou'd Don Philip chance to Rally upon us with 
an Algvazile add a Warrant, before 1 am Faſt Ty'd tothe Lady, we 


ma be Routed for all this, + Fs. 
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Flo. Trappami knows his Buſineſs I hope. 88 5 | 
. You'll ſee preſeatly—But haſh ! Here comes my Brother! Poor 

Gentleman, he's upon Thorns too, I have made Reſara Write him a 

- moſt provoking Letter. N IN 

Flo, Nay, you have an admirable Genius to Miſchief ; but what has 

Poor Octavio done to you, that he muſt be Plagu'd too? W 

p. Well! Dear Flora don't Chide ; indeed this ſhall be the laſt Day 

of my Reiga: Come now let's in, keep up the Old Don, Humour, and 

laugh at him. : | 

Flo. Ay there with all my Heart. E550: L Exenn 


Enter Octavio with 4 Letter, and viletta. 


Oct. Roſara Falſe! DiſtraQtion ! 
Vil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion. L 
Oct. Confeſs it too! ſo chang'd within an Hour. . 
Vil. Ah! Dear Sir, if you had but ſeen. how the young Gentleman lay'd | 
about him, you'd have wonder d ſhe held out ſo long. . 
OA. Death ! tis impoſſible. | 
Vil. Common Sir, Common: I have known a Prouder Lady, as Nim- 
ble as ſhe—What will ycu lay, that before the Moon Changes, ſhe is not 
'Falſe to your Rival? | p 
Od. Don't Torture me Viletta. 1 
Fil. Come Sir, take Heart, my Life on't you'll. be the Happy Man at 
;laſt. PA j [£1 
Oct. Thor'rt Mad ! does not ſhe tell me, here in her Letter, ſhe has 
her felf conſented to Marry another? Nay does not ſhe Inſult me to 
with a Yet ſhe Loves me better than the Perſon ſhe is to 
Marry ? | 

Fit! Inſult! Is that the beſt you can make ont? Ah, you Men have ſuch 
Heads. | | 

Oct. What doſt thou mean? > 
Vill. Sir, to be free with you, my Miſtreſs is grown Wiſe at laſt ; my 
— ] perceive, begins to work with her, and your buſineſs is 

one. 1 | | 4 

Od. What was thy Advice? F 

Vil. Why to give the Poſt of Husband to your Rival, and put you in 
for a Deputy. You know the buſineſs of the Place, Sir, if you mind 
it, by the help of a few good Stars, and a little Moon-ſhine, there's ma- 
ny a fair Perquiſite may fall in your way. 

Oct. Thou raveſt Viletta, tis impoſſible ſhe can fall ſo low, 

Vil. Ah Sir, you can't think how Love will humble a Body. 

Oct. Pl believe nothing ill of her, till her own Mouth confeſſes it; ſhe 
can never own this Letter ; ſhe can't but know I ſhou'd ſtab her with Re. 


proaches. Therefore, Dear Viletta, caſe me of my Torments; 2 


<5 
* a - 
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* and tell her I am on the Rack, till 1 ſpeak wik 
Vn. Sir, I dare not for the World ; the old Gentleman's with her, he'll 
knock my Brains ont. 45 | 
Oct. Il protect the with my Life. . 3 
Pil. Sir, I wou'd not venture to do it for for for Ves I wowd for a 
Pi ſtole. | ; | 

_ Confound her— There, there *tis ! Dear Petra, be my Friend 
this time, and I'll be thine for euer. | 
Vil. Now, Sir, you delerve a Friend. Ex. Vil. 
Oct. Sure this Letter muſt be but Artifice, a Humour to try how far 
my Love can bear and yet methinks ſhe can't but know the Impudence 
of my young Rival, and her Father's Importuaity are too Preſling to allow 
her any time to Fool away; and if ſhe were really falſe, ſhe cou'd not 
take a Pride in confeſſing it. Death! I know not what to think ; The - 
| Sex is all a Riddle, and we are the Fools that Crack our Brains to expound 
'em. > | \ 


Re-enter Viletta. 


Now dear Viletta. | 3 ; 
Vil. Sir, ſhe begs your Pardon, they have juſt ſent for the Prieſt, but - 
they will be glad to fee you about and Hour hence, as ſoon as the Weddings 
over. 
Ott. Fim 15 == 
Vil. Sir, ſhe fays in ſhort; ſhe can't- poſſibly ſpeak with you now, . 
for ſhe is juſt going to be Married. | | 
Oct. Death! Daggers! Blood! - Confuſion ! And Ten Thouſand . 
Furies je 
Yd. Hey day! What's all this for? 
24. My Brains are turn d, Vilerra. | 
il. Ay by my Troth ſo one wou'd think, if one: cou'd but believe 
you had any at all: If you have Three Grains, I am fure you 
can't but know her Compliance with this Match muft give her a 
tiztle Liberty; and can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd deſire -to ſee: you an Hour 
hence, if ſhe did not deſign to make uſe of it? | | 
O. Uſe of it! Death! When the Wedding's over? | 
Vil. Dear Sir, but the Bedding won't be over, and I preſume that's 
the Ceremony you have a mind to be Maſter of. be 
Ott. Don't Flatter me, Vletta. a | | 
VI. Faith Sir, ll be very Plain: Von are to me the Dulleſt Per- 
ſon that ever l ſaw. ia my Life; but if you have a Mind, l'll tell her 
you won't come. 2 31 


| 


Oc. No don't ſay fo Viletta. | a>) 
3% * * 
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Nl. Then pre Sir, do as ſhe ids you; don't ſtay here to ſpoile 
your own ſport; you'll have the Old Gentleman come Thandbelng 
down upon yon, by and by, and then we ſhall have you at your Ten 
Thouſand Furies agaia— St ! Here's Company, Good by to Fe. 
| i 7 IX. vil. 


Euter Don Philip his Sword Drawn, and Trappanti 


Od. How now ! What's the meaning of this? | Sits © 
D. Phi. Come Sir, there's no Retreating now; This you maſt juſti- 


+ Þ | 

Tra. Sir I will; and a great deal more: But pray Sir, give me leave 
to recover my Courage — I protelt the Keen looks of that Inſtrument, 
have quite frightned it away — Pray put it up Sir. | 

D. Phi. Nay, to let thee ſee, I had rather be thy Friend than Enemy, Ill 
bribe thee to be Honeſt : Diſcharge thy Conſcience like a Man, and 1 


engage to make theſe Five, Ten Pieces. 
Enter a Servant, 


Tra. Sir your Buſin?'s ſhall be done Effectually. | 
D. Phi. Here Friend, will you tell your Maſter I deſire to ſpeak with 
him ? — 5 Trp 

Oct. Don Philip! 

D. Phi. Octavio! This is Fortunate indeed The only Place in the. 
World I wou'd have wiſh'd to have found you in. ki 

OX. What's the Matter? - | 

D. Phi. Vou' Il ſee preſently But prithee how ſtands your Affair with 
your Miſtreſs ? : ; | 2 

Od. The Devil take me if I can tell you I don't know what to 
make of her; about an Hour ago, ſhe was for ſcaling Walls to come at 
me, and this Minute—Whip, ſhe's going to Marry the Stranger I told 
you of, nay, confeſſes to, tis with her cwa Conſent, and yet begs by all 
means to ſee me as ſooa as her Wedding's over— Is not it very 


pretty? 


Re-enter Servant, 


D. Phi. Some thing gay indeed. 
Ser, Sir my Maſter will wait on you preſently. FP 
Oz. But the Plague oat is, my Love can't bear this jeſting—Well, 
now how ſtands your Affair, have you ſeen your Miſtreſs yet? 
D. Phi. No :I can't get admittance to her. a3 
Oct. How ſo ? | 33 


- 


1 


D. Ph. } 


one Day Happy. 


* 


r 
92 2 When I came to pay my Duty here to the Old Gentleman 
Oct. Here i e . 

D. Phi. Ay, I found an Impudent Young Raſcal here before me, that 
had taken my Name upon him, Robb'd me of my Portmantue, and by 
Virtue of ſome Papers there, knew all my concerns to a Tittle, has told 

a Plauſible Tale to her Father, Fac d him down, that | am an Impoſtor, and 
* don't this Minute prevent him, is now going to Marry the 
Ady. _— nn, 
Oct. Death! and Hell! ET! LAſide. 
What ſort of fellow was this Raſcal? 


D. Phi, A little Pert Coxcomb, by his Impudence and Dreſs, gueſs him 


to be ſome French Page. ; 
OX. A White Wig, Red Coat ——- 
D. Phi, Right, the very Picture of the little Engliſhman we knew at 


Parts. | 
Oct. Confuſion ! My Friend, at laſt my Rival too— Vet hold! my 
Rival is my Friend, he owns he has not ſeen her yet —= - [Ala 


D. Phi. You ſeem concern'd. 

Oct. Undone for ever unleſs dear Philip's ſtill my Friend. 
D. Phi. What's the matter? " I 5 

Oct. Be Generous, and tell me, have I ever yet deſerv'd your Friend- 
ſnip? | 

D. Phi. 1 hope my Actions have confeſt it. 

Oct. Forgive my fears, and ſince *tis e Impoſſible you can feel 
the Pain of Loving her you are engag'd to Marry, not having, 
as you own, yet ever ſeen her, let me Conjure yon, by all the 
Tyes of Honour, Friendſhip, and of Pity, neyer to attempt her 
more, I, 

D. Phi. You amaze me! 

Oct. Tis the ſame dear Creature, I ſo Paſſionately dote on. | 

D. Phi. Is't poſſible ? Nay, then be eaſie in thy Thoughts Octavio, and 
now I dare Confeſs the Folly of my own : Tam not ſorry thou art my Ri- 
val here. Inſpight of all my weak Philoſophy, I muſt own the ſecret 
Wiſhes of my Soul are ſtill Hypolitas——— I know not Why, but yet 
methinks the unacconntable Repulſe$ I have met with here, look 
like an Omen of ſome New, tho' far Diſtant Hope of her—1 can't help 
thinking that my Fortune ſtill reſolves, Spite of her Cruelty; to make me 


Oct. Quit but Roſara, Vil Pawa my Soul ſhe ſhall be yours. ; 
D. Phi. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with my life to gain her, 1 
ſhall eaſily exciſe my ſelſ tomy Father, ſor not Marrying the Miſtreſs of 


my deareſt Friend. 


Oct. Dear Philip, let me imbrace you But how ſhall we manage this 


Raſtal of an Impoſtor? Suppoſe you run immediately, and Swear the 
Robbery againſt him | | 
. 505k . 5 þ. H D, Plas 


= 


„ 


(50). | 

D. Phi. I was juſt going about it; But my accidental meeting with 
this Fellow, has luckily prevented me, who you muſt know has been chief 
Engineer in the Contrivance againſt me; but between Threats, Bribes, 
and Promiſes, has confeſt the whole Roguery, and is naw ready to Swear 
it againſt him: ſo becauſe I underſtand the Spark is very near his 
Marriage, | thought this wou'd be the beſt, and ſooneſt way to 

Detect him. | 

Oct. That's Right! The leaſt delay might have loſt all : Beſides, I am 
here to ſtrengthen his Evidence; For | can Swear, that you are the true 


Don Fhilip. 
. D. Phi. Right. | 
| Tra. Sir, with humble ſubmiſſion, that will be quite Wrong. 
Oct. Why ſo? . 


- - Tra. Becauſe Sir, the Old Gentleman is ſubſtantially convinc'd that tis 
ou who have put Don Philip upon laying this pretended Claim to his 
— purely to Defer the Marriage, that in the mean time you might 
get an opportunity to run away with her; for which reaſon, Sir, you'll find 
your Evidence will but fly in your Face, and haſten the Match with your 
Rival, | | 
D. Phi. Ha! there's Reaſon in that — All your endeavours will but 
confirm his Jealouſie of me. | 
Oct. What wou'd you have me do? 
Tra. Don't appear at the Tryal, Sir. | 
D. Phi. By no means; rather wait a little in the Street; be within call, 
and leave the Management to me. 
Oct. Be careful Dear #h:lip, rel | 
D. Phi. l always us d to be more Fortunate in ſerving my Friend than 
my ſelf. | | k 
„ Ock. But hark you, here lives an Alguazile at the next Houſe, 
ſuppoſe fou d ſend him to you to ſecure the Spark in the mean 
_nmer | | 
D. Fhi. Do ſo; we muſt not loſe a Moment. 
Oct. I wont ſtir from the Door. : 
D. Phi. You'll ſoon hear of me, away. or Ez. Oct. 
Tra. So, now | have divided the Enemy, there can be no great 
Danger, if it moud come to a Battle —axeBaſta'\ here comes our 
Party- . 


D. Phi, stand aſide, till Icall for you. Tra. reriren 


(51) 


Euter Don Manuel, 


&... on Well Sir! What Service have you to Command me now 
D. Phi. Now Sir, I hope my Credit will ſtand a little Fairer with 
you ; all I beg, is but your patient Hearing. | 
D. Ma. Well, Sir, you ſhall have it—But then I muſt beg one Fayour 
of you too, which is to make the Buſineſs as ſhort as you can : For to tell 
you the Truth, I am not very willing to have any farther Trouble about 
it, : 
D. Phi. Sir, if 1 don't now Convince you of your Error, believe, thi 
and uſe me like a Villain; in the mean time, Sir, I hope you'll think of 2 
proper Puniſhment for the Merry Gentleman that hath impos'd upoa 
you. | 
D. Ma. Withal my Heart, I'll leave him to thy Mercy; here he comes, 
: | 


briag him to Tryal as ſoon as you pleaſe. | 


Enter Flora, and Hypoliu. 
3 1 . 
Flo. So! Trappants has ſucceeded, he's come without the Officers. 
| Ty Lto Ap. 
p. Hearing Sir, you were below, I did nofcare to diſturb the Fa- 
mily by putting your Officers to the Trouble of a needleſs Search; let 
me ſee your' Warrant, I am ready to Obey it. | 

D. Ma. Ay! Where's your Officer? . 

Hlo. I thought to have ſeen him March in in State, with an Aguaxile before 
him. | | 
D. Phi. I was afraid Sir, upon Second Thoughts, your Buſineſs wou'd 
not ſtay for a Warrant, tho' is poſſible I may provide you, for I 
think this Gentleman's a Magiſtrate; in the mean—O! Here I have 
prevail'd with an Aiguazile to wait upon you. O! Do you Start 
Sir. : 


Enter Alguazile. 


Ag. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 
D. Phi. Ay, ſecure that Gentleman. 


. 


7 $ * | * * 


D. Ma. Hold! hold Sir, all things in Order; this Gentleman is yet 
my Gueſt, let me be firſt acquainted with his Crime, and then I ſhall 
better know how he deſerves to be Treated; and that we may have 
no hard words upon one another; if you pleaſe Sir, let me firſt talk with 
you in Private. | | [they Whiſp. - 
Hp. Undone! That Fool Trappenti, or that Villian, L know. not. 
which, has at leaſt miſtaken, or betray'd me! Ruin d paſt Redem- 
tion. N , W 
1 Ho. Our Affairs methinks begin to look with a very indifferent Face 
Ha ! the Old Don ſeems ſurpriz d! I don't like that What ſhall we 
do? 43 | | | L Aſide. 
Ep. Jam at my Wits End. FR 1 
Flo. Then we muſt either Confeſs, or to Jayl, that's poſitive. | 
yp. I'll rather ſtarve there, than be Diſcover'd ; ſhou'd he. at 
laſt Marry with Roſara, the very ſhame of this Attempt- wou'd Kill 
Ho. Death! What do you mean? That Hanging look were enough 
to Confirm a Soſpition : Bear up for ſname. | 
Hyp. Impoſſible i 1 am Daſh'd, Confounded ; if thon haſt any Courage 


= 
* 


left, ſhow it quickly, go, Speak before my fears betray me. [ Aſide. 
D. Ma. If you can make this appear by any Witneſs, Sir, I confeſs it will 
ſurprize me indeed. „ | | | 
„ Hl. Ay Sir, if you. have any Witgeſſes, we deſire you'd Produce . 
em, | n 
D. Phi, Sir, I have a Witneſs at your Service, and a ſubſtantial one— . 


Hey Trappanti. 


Enter Trappanti. 


Now Sir, What think you ? . | 
| Hyp. Ha ! The Rogue winks—Then there's Life again! [D Aſide. . 
| N this your Witacſs Sir? | 
| D. Phi. Ves, Sir; this Poor Fellow at laſt it ſeems, happens to 
— Honeſt enough to Confeſs himſelf a Rogue, and your Accom- 
plice. ; | 
hp. Ha! ba! | 

D. Phi. Ha ha !You are very merry, Sir. 
D. Ma. Nay there is a Jelt betwcen you, that's certain — But come 
Friend, What ſay you to the Bulineſs? Have you any Proof to offer 
upon Oath, that this Gentleman is the True Dor hilip, and conſequent- 
ly, this other here an |lmpoſtor ? LITE 

D. Phi. Speak boldly. : 

Tra. Ay Sir, but ſhall I come to no harm if I do ſpeak ? 


<6. GY © 
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Gentleman. 


Sir, 1 bows me him 

Caſe. 
D. Phi. What means the Raſcal? 
D. Ma. Sir, I am as much ama d as you; but 


* 
< 
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D. Mew. Let it be Truth, and Il, Protect thee, - 
T74.. Are you ſure I- ſhall: be ſafe Sir? 


ſtlon. 


* 


D. Ma. I give thee a my word of Honour; ſpeak boldly to the' Que- - 


FJ. Well Sir! Since I muſk ſpeak then; in the firſt Place, 1 deſire 
your Honour wou'd be 


pleas'd to Command the Officer to ſecure that 


D. Ma. How Friend“! 


D. Phi. Secure me Raſcal ? 
Tra. Sir, if | can't be protected, I 
D. Ma. I warrant thee—What is't you wou'd ſay Friend? 


ſhall never be able to ſpeak. 


Ta. Sir, as I was juſt now croſſing the Street, this Gentleman witk 
aſncer in his Face, takes me by the Hand, claps Five Piſtoles in 


my Palm (here they are!) 


that we may know his meaning. | 
Fra. So Sir, upon this he runs me over a long Story of a Sham, and a 


Flam he had juſt contriv/ 


for Two Days. | 
D. Phi. Confuſion ! 


Flo. Nay, pray Sir, let us hear the Evidence. 
Tra. Upon the cloſe of the Matter, Sir, | found at laſt by his Eloquence 


that the whole Buſineſs de 
againſt my Maſter. 

- Ap. O! ho! 

Tr. Upon tbis, Sir, 1 began to dem 


uts my Fiſt cloſe upon *em, My 
Dear Friend, ſays he, you muſt do me a piece of Service; upon which, 
down to the Ground and deſir' d him to open his 


pray let's hear him 


d, he ſaid, to defer my Maſters Marriage only 


pended upon my bearing a little Falſe.witneſs - 


urr : Sir ſays 1, this Buſineſs Will! | 


never hold Water; don t let me Undertake it, I muſt beg your Pardon; 


gave him the Negative Shrug, and was 
my Pocket. 


D. Ma. Very well! 


D. Phi. Villain! 


. Flo, and Hyp. Ha! ha! ha! 


Tra. Upon this, Sir, he catches, me faſt hold by 


from. 


D. Phi. Sir, if there be any | | E 
D. Ma. Nay, nay, pay, one ata Time, you ſhall be heard prefently z - © 


00 on Friend. 


for ſneaking off with the Fees in 


the Collar, whips out his 
Poker, claps it within half an Inch of my Guts; now Dog! ſays he you 


Faith in Mortal Man. 


Fr, Having me at this advantage, Sir, I began to think my 


Pd 


wau'd do me more Service than my Courage, ſo Prudently prete 


ſhall doit, or Within Two Hoars ſtink upon the Dunghil you came 


Wit 
nded -_ 
our 


2 
F 
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( 54) 1 | 
of Fear to comply with his Threats, and ſwallow the Perjury : 
— * Sir, Li ater Protection, and at Liberty of Sale I 
have Honeſty enough, you ſee, to tell you the whole Truth of the Mat- 
* Ma. Ay! This is an Evidence indeed. 
Ommn. Ha! ha ! ha! | | 2 
D. Phi. Dog! Villain! Did not you confeſs to me that this Gentle- 
man pick d you vp not Three Hours agoe at the ſame Inn where I alight- . 
ed? that he had own'd his ſtealing my Portmantue at Toledo ? that if he 
ſucceeded to Marry the Lady, you were to have a Conſiderable Sum for 
your Pains, and theſe Two were to ſhare the reſt of her Fortune be- 
tween em? | arts 
Tra. O lud! O lud! Sir, as 1 hope to die in my Bed, theſe are 
the very words, he threatned to Stab me if | wou'd, not Swear againſt my 
. Maſter | told bim at firſt Sir, I was not fit for his Buſineſs; I was 
never,good at a Lye in my Life. * 3 | 
Ag. Nay Sir, I faw this Gentleman's Sword at his Breaſt out of my 
Window. 
Tra. Look you there Sir 
D. Phi. Damnation! 
Omn. Ha | ha! ha! ; | 
D. Ma. Really, my Friend, thou art almoſt turn'd Fool in this Buſi- 
neſs: If thou hadſt prevail'd upon this Wretch to Perjure himſelf, 
cou'dſt thou think I ſhon'd not have Detected him? But Poor Man, 
you were a little hard put to't indeed, any ſhift was better than none 
it ſeems; You knew it wou'd not be long to the Wedding. 
You may go Friend. L Exit Alguazile. 
Flo. Ha ! ha! | 
D. Phi. Sir, By my Eternal Hopes of Peace and Happineſs, you're 
Impos'd on; if you proceed thus raſhly, your Daughter is Inevitably 
Ruin'd: If what I've ſaid bent True in Fat, as Hell, or He is Falſe, . 
may Heav'n Brand me with the ſevereſt Marks of Perjury : Deferr the 
Marriage but an Hour. 


D. Ma, Ay, and in half that time, I ſuppoſe you are in hopes to defer 
it for altogether. | 


D. Phi. Perdition ſeize me, if I have any hope, or thought, but that of 
ſerviag you. 

D. Ma. Nay, now thou art a Down-right Diſtracted Man— 
Do'ſt thou expect I ſhou'd take thy Bare word, when here were two 
Honeſt Fellows that have juſt prov'd thee ina Lye to thy Face? 


(55) | 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, the Prieſt i is come. f 

D. Ma. ls heſo ? Then, Sir, if you pleaſe, ſince you ſee you can do 
me no farther ſervice, | believe it may be time for you to go 
Come Son, now let s wait upon the Bride, and put an end to this Gentle- 


man's Trouble for altogether. . L Ex. D. Man. 
Hyp. Sir I'll wait on you. 2 | 
D. Phi. Confuſion ! i have Undone my Friend. L Walks about. 
Flo. Trappanti | Rogue this was a Maſter- piece. I © Aid 
Tra. Sir, I believe it won't be Mended in haſte. - de. 


L Ex. Flo. and Tra. 

Hyp. Sir. 
D. Phi. Ha! Alone! if we are not prevented now —— Well Sir, 
Hyp. | ſuppoſe you don't think the Favours you have deſign'd me are 
to be put up without Satisfaction: Therefore I ſhall expect to ſee you early 
to morrow near the Prado with your Sword in your Hand; In the mean 
time, Sir, Tam a little more in haſte to be the Ladys Humble Servant, 


than yours. [ Going. 
D. Phi. Hold Sir—— you and I can't part upon ſuch eaſie Terms. 
Ji 


D. Phi. You're not ſo near the Lady, Lr, perhaps as you imagine. 
LD. Phi. Locks the Door. 
'p. What do you mean ?. | 
D. Phi. Speak ſoftly. 8 
Hyp. Ha! 
D. Phi. Come, Sir Draw. 
Ayp. My Ruin now has caught me! my Plots are yet unripe for Exe. 
cution, I muſt not, dare — him know me, till I am ſure at leaſt 


he cannot be anothers This was the very ſpite of Fortune. 
U Aft de. 


D. Phi. Come Sir, my time's but. ſhort. 

"Hyp. And mine, Sir, is too Precious to be loſt on any thing but Love; 
beſides this is no Proper Place. y 

D. Ma. O! we'il make ſhift with it. 4 

Hyp. To Morrow, Sir, I. ſhall find a better. 

D. Phi. No, now Sir, if you Þ pleaſe —— Draw Villain; or expect 
ſuch © age as | am ſure Don Philip wou'd not bear. 

Hyp. A Lover, Sir, may bear any thing to make ſure of his Miſtreſs— 

you ow. It is not Fear that 

D. Phi. No Evaſions, Sir, either this e Confeſs your Villainy, 
; Wo Name, and Fortune, or expect no Mercy, 
 thp. DW then —— wichin chere. 


D. Fhi. 


* 
- 


WN 


D. Phi; Move but a ſtep, or dare to raiſe thy Voice beyond a Whi- 


+ ſper, this Minute is thy laſt: C Seizes her, and holds his Sword to 
| : — Bre aſt. | | 
hp. Sir! , | L Trembling. | $25 0 
| Bb Villain be quick, Confeſs, o . 72 


Hold Sir — I own I dare not Fight with you. Eo TOES 
s B. 2 No, I ſee thou art too poor a Villain — therefore be ſpeedy, 
as thou hopeſt I'll ſpare thy Life. 
Hyp. Give me but a Moments Reſpite Sir. 
D. Phi. Dog, do you Trifle ? f | . | 
*  Hyp. Nay, then Sir—Mercy! Mercy! ( Throws her ſelf at his Feet. 
And ſince 1 muſt Confeſs, have pity on my Youth, have pity on my 
Love. | 
D. Phi. Thy Love! What art thou? Speak. - 1 | 
Hyp. Unleſs your Generous Compaſſion ſpares me , ſure the moſt 
. wretched Youth that ever felt the Pangs and Torments of a ſucceſleſs 
. Paſſion. 
D. Phi. Art thou, indeed, a Lover then? -——»tell me thy Condi- 
dTlon. | : 
p. Sir, I confeſs my Fortune's much Inferiour to my pretences in 
- this Lady , tho', indecd, I am Born a Gentleman , and bating this At- 
tempt gainſt you, which ev'n the laſt Extremities of a Ruin'd Love 
have forc'd me to, ne'er yet was Guilty of a Deed or Thought, that 
. con'd Debaſe my Birth: But if you knew the Torments I have born 
from her Diſdainful Pride; The Anxious Days, the long Watcht 
Winter Nights J have endur'd, to gain of her perhaps at laſt, a Cold 
' relentleſs look, indeed you'd pity me; My Heart was fo intirely 
Subdued, the more ſhe lighted me, the more I Lovd; and as my 
Pains increas'd, grew farther from my Cure: Her Beauty ſtruck 
me with that ſubmiſſive' awe, that when I dard to ſpeak, m 
Words, and Looks, were ſofter than an Infants Bluſnes: Vet al | 
theſe Pangs of my Perſiſting Paſſion ſtill were Vain: Nor ſhowrs 
of Tears, nor ſtorms of Sighs cou'd melt or move the Frozen Hardneſs 
of her Dead Compaſſion. | | Bb woke 
D. Phi. How | very near my own Condition. | L Aſide. 
yp. But yet ſo ſubtle is the Flame of Love, fpite of her Cruelty, 
1 nouriſht ſtill a ſecret living Hope, till hearing, Sir, at laſt, ſhe . 
was delign'd your Bride, Diſpair compell'd me to this bold attempt 
of Perſonating you: Her Father knew not me, or my unhappy - 
Love; I knew too you ner yet had ſeen her Face, and therefore 
hop'd, when I ſhou'd offer to repair with twice the Worth, the 
Value Sir, I Robbd you of, Begging thus low for your forgive- 
neſs: I ſay, I hopd at leaſt your Generous Heart, if ever it was 
toucht like mine, woud Pity my Diſtreſs, and Pardon the Neceſſitated 
Wrong. | | 3 3 
8 ee 
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D. Phi. Ist poſſible ! Haſt thou then Lov'd to this Unfortunate Dez 

8777 Uafort mate indeed, if you are ſtill my Rival Sir: But were 
you not, I am ſure youd pity me. 8 | 

D. ki. Nay, chen I muft forgive thee : h [ Raiſing ber. 
For | have known too well the Miſery not to Pity —— any thing in 

Love. 1 ü 

 Hyp. Have you, Sir been Unhappy there? | 

D. Phi. O! thou haſt Prob'd a Wound, that Time nor Art can ever 
hs > | | | 
Hyp. © Joyful ſaund — L Aſide. 
Chberiſh that Generous Thought, aud hope from my ſucceſs, your Miſtreſs, 
or your Fate, may make you bleſt like me. 

D. Phi. Yet hold nor Flatter thy Fond Hopes too far: For 
tho I pity, and forgive thee, yet I am bound in Honour to aſliſt thy 
Love no farther, than the Juſtice of thy Cauſe permits. 

p. What mean you Sir? 

L. Zhi, You muſt deferx your Marriage with this Lady. 

F. Defer it! Sir, I hope it is not her you love. 

D. -Phi, 1 have a neareſt Friend, that is belov'd, and loves her 
with an equal Flame to yours, to him my Friendſhip will oblige 
me to be juſt, and yet in. Pity of thy Fortune, thus far III 
be a Friend to thee; give up thy Title to the Ladys Breath, 
and if her Choice Pronounces thee the Man, I here aſſure thee 
In my Honour to reſign. my Claim, and not more Partial to my 
Friend,' than thee promote thy Happineſs. 

Hyp. Alaſs, Sir, this is no Relief, but certain Ruine: I am too well 
aſſur d ſhe loves your Friend. . | 

D. Phi. Then you confeſs his Claim the Fairer: Her loving him's 
a Proof that he deſerves her; if ſo, you are Bound in Honour 
to Refien Her, 1 -*- Won, |: * n 
p. Alaſs! Sir, Women have Fantaſtick Taſts, that love they 
know not what, and Hate, they know not why; elſe, Sir, why are 
you Uufortunate? ', Ty 

H. Phi, I am Unfortunate, but wou'd rather Die ſo, than owe my 
Happineſs to any help but an Enduring Love. | 

Hyp. But, Sir, I have endur'd you ſee in vain—— | 

HB. Phi. If thoud'ſt not have me think thy Story falſe, thy ſoft 

ence of Love a Cheat to Melt me into Pity, and Evade my 
uſtice, Yield ; ſybmit thy Paſſion to its Merit, and own I have Pro- 


pos'd thee like a Friend. | 


hp. Sir on my Knees. be .." 
D. Phi. 5 & no more from me; either Comply this Moment, or 
my Sword ſhall force the: 14 410 4 | 
33 I Hyp, 


—— — 
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N ebe Tellme thy Naw, a and lb. 


Fi, to | 
D. Phi. Speak or thou Dieſt. NF ble Wos 
Hp. ie Pil — Ha! they are kerne 0 . a Moments Cou- 


grae Come on, Sir A 10 
She Breaks from him, and EY retiring till Don Manuel, Flora, 


Trappanti with Servants ruſt in and Part ' em. 
D. Ma. Knock him down! 


ing nien * (1 \ 
Flo. Part dem! 1 | 
Hyp. Away Raſcal. DIV Tra. who ble, 
ra. Hold Sir! Dear Sir, held, yon have given him _ 
Hyp. Dog! Let me go, or I'll cut away thy hold. 
D. Ma. Nay, Dear Son, hold, we'll find a better way to Puniſh 


him. 
Hyp. Pray Sir, give me way—A - Villain to Aſſult me i in the Mats ug 


ment of my Happineſs ! ' . 
D. Phi. By Heav'n Sir, he this Moment has coated his wic. d 


bege'd my Pardon upon his Knees. 
Ep. D'ye hear him Sir? I beg you let me go, "this is beyond bear. 


D, Phi. Thou lyeſt Villain, 'tis thy Fear, thatholds thee, 5 4 en. 
Hyp. Ha! Let me go I ſay. + | 1 44; 30 

' Tra, Help ho ! Fam not able to Hold kim. vil 3; by 

D. Ma, Force him out of the Room there; call an Oger, in the 


mean time ſecure him in the Cellar. 
D. Phi. Here me but one word Sir. 


D. Ma. Stop his Month Out with him. | * Hi bi 7 
—Come Dear Son. . = Ant Tie wht of 
Hyp. A Villain“ 1 fl er. — in a an beat. 


Flo. Why ſnhou'd he be. concern'd now he's. ſecure? Such a Raf. 
cal wou'd but Contaminate the Sword of à Man bf Honour. a | 
D. Ma, Ay Son, leave him to me andthe Law. 
Hyp. 1 am ſorry Sir, ſuch a Fellow ſhou'd haveit in his Power to, di- 


s A 


ſturb me—But— 1 | 
Enter Roſara. . 2 
5 Ma, Look ! Here's my Daughter i in a Fright to ſee . 1851 
Then Lam Compos'd again [an, i. earn. 
Fes I heard Fighting here T hope you are not Wounded! Kr. 
A I have no Wound but what the Pricit dun“ ann 3 Jos +1 


* 


0850. 
D. Me: Ah! Well faid my little Champion: 
p. O! Madam I have ſuch a Terrible Eſcape to tell you: 
Roſ. Truly I began to be afraid I ſhou'd loſe my little Husband, 
Ey. Husband Quotha!! Get me but once ſafe out of theſe Breeches, if 
ever I wear em again. 
D. Ma. Come! come Children,” the Prieſt ſtays for us. 2 
 Hyp. Sir we wait on you. L Exc. 


a be End ef the Fourth Ad. 
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The SCENE continues. . 
| _ ' 20 e D ie. 
Trappanti Alone. 
Tra. HAT in the Name of Rognery, can this new Maſter of mine 


be? He's either Fool, or Bewitcht, that's poſitive 
Firſt, he gives me Fifty Pieces for helping him to Marry the Lady; 
and as foon as the Wedding is over, claps me Twenty more into the 
other Hand, to help him to get Rid of her — Nay, not only that, 
but gives me a ſtrict charge to obſerve his Directions in being Evi- 
dence againſt him as an Impoſtor, to refund all the Lies J have 
told in his Service, to ſweep him clear out of my Conſcience, 
and now to Swear the Robbery againſt him! What the bottom of 
this can be; I muſt confeſs, does a little- Puzzle my Wit | 
There's but one way in the World I can folve it He muſt 
certainly have ſome Secret Reaſon, to Hang himſelf, that he's aſham'd 
to own, and ſo was reſolv'd firſt to be Married, that his Friends 
might not wonder at the cccaſion. But here he comes with his Nooſe 
in his Hand. : 


Enter Hypolita, and Roſara 


Hyp. Trappanti, Go to Don Pedro, he has buſineſs with you. 

Tra. Yes vir. | [Ex. Tra. 

Koſ. Who's Don Pedro pray? 755 

Hyp. Flora, Madam he knows her yet by no other Name. | 

Roſ. Well, if Don Philip does not think you deſerve him, 1 
am afraid he wont find another Woman that will have him 
in haſt But this laſt Eſcape of yours, was juch a Maſter- 

iece. 
5 Hyp. Nay, I confeſs between Fear and Shame, I wowd have given my 
- Life for a Ducate. EO? ITS | 
' Ref. Tho, I wonder, when you perceiv'd him ſo ſenſibly toucht with 
his Old Paſſion, how you had Patience toſ conceal your ſelf any longer 

Hyp. ladeed 1 could not calily have reliſted it; but that I knew, 
if I had been Diſcoverd before my Marriage with you, your Fa- 
ther be ſure wou'd have inſiſted then upon his Contract with him, which 


| Idid - 
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did not know how far Den Philip might be carried in point of Ho- 
nour to keep : I knew too, his refuſing it, wou'd but the more incenſe the 
Old Geatieman againſt my Brothers happineſs with you; and I found my 
ſelf oblig d iu gratitude not to Build my own upon the Ruine of 
Koſ. This is, an obligation I never cou'd deſerve. 
Hyp. Vour Aſſiſtance, Madam, in my Aflair has over-paid it. 
Ro/. What's become of Don Philip? I hope you have not kept him Pri- 
ſoner all this while. | 
Hyp. O! he'll be, releag'd preſently, Flora has her orders Where's 
your Father, Madam: | 
--  Rol faw him go towards his Cloſet, I belicve he's gone to fetch you part 
of my Fortune — heſeem'd ia mighty good Humour. 
Hy. We mult be ſure to keep it up as high as we can, that he may be 
the more ſtunn'd when he falls | 
 Rof. Withal my Heart, methinks I am Poſleſt with the very Spirit of 
Diſobedience— Now cou'd I, in the Humour I am in, Conſent to any Miſ- 
chief that wou'd but Heartily plague my Old Gentleman, for daring to be 


VViſer than this word to Octavio. 


Sp. And if we don't plague him But here he comes. 


9 1 


of your Fortune ſhall. be paid in the beſt Barbary Gold, to Morrow 


Morning 


p. Ay Sir, this is ſpeaking like a Father! This is Encouragement 


indeed. * 133 
D. Ma. Much good may do thy Heart and Soul with em 


— 
* 


and Heaven Bleſs you together | have had a great deal of 
Care and Trouble to bring it about Children, but thank my Stars tis 


Over 


1 * 


ra... 


over — tis over now— Now I may ſleep with my Doors open 


and never have my ſlumbers broken with the Fear of Rogues and'Rivals, 


Eoſ. Don't interrupt him, and ſee how far his Humour will carry 


ULT H 


1 
| 
| 


| 


D. Ma. But there's no joy laſting in this VVorld, we muſt all Die. 


when we have done our Beſt, Sooher or Later, Old or Young, 
prince or Peaſant, High or Low, Kings, Lords, and Com- 
mou VVhores muſt Dye : Nothing certain; we are forc'd to 
buy one Comfort with the loſs of another. Now I have Marri'd 
my Child, I have loſt my Companion 1 have parted with my 
Girl — Her Heart's gone another way now —— Shell forget her 
Old Father /—— I ſhall never have her wake me more, like a chear- 
ful Lark, with her pretty Songs in a Morning —— I ſhall have no 
body to chat at Dinner with me now, or take 115 a godly Book, 
and read me to ſleep in an Aftgrnoon ah! theſe Comforts are 
all gone now LETS [Weeps. 

Hyp. How very near the Extream of one Paſſion is to another ? Now 


8 Ll 


is he tir'd with joy, till he is downright Melancholly.” | 

Ros. What's the matter Sir ? | | VV 

D. Ma. Ah! my Child! Now it comes to the Teſt, methinks I don't 
know how to part with thee. : 

Roſ. O Sir, we ſhall be better Friends than ever. 

D. Ma. Uhl uh! Shall we? Wilt thou come and ſee the Old Man 
now and then ? Well ! Heav'a Bleſs thee, Fr me 2 Kiſs I muſt 
Kiſs thee at parting, be a good Girl, uſe thify Husband well, 'niake 
an Obedient Wife, and I ſhall die contented. Na 

Hyp. Die Sir! Come, come, you have a great while to Lire 

Hang theſe Melancholly Thoughts, they are the worſt Company in the 
World at a Wedding Conſider Sir, we are Young, if you wow'd 
oblige us, let us have a little Life and Mirth, A Jubilee to Day 
at leaſt, ſtir your Servants, call in your Neighbours ; let me fee 
your whole Family Mad for Joy, Sir. ns, 137 20301 

D. Ala. Hah | Shall we! Shall we be Merry then? * © 

5 Merry Sir! Ay, as Beggers at a Feaſt! What! ſhall a dull 
Spaniſh Cuſtom tell me, when 1am the Happieſt Man in the Kingdom, 
1:ſhall n't be as Mad as I have a mind to? Let me ſee the Face of no- 
thing to Day but on Friends, Feafs and Muſick, Sir. © 


D. Ma. Ah] Thou ſtalt have thy Humour Thou ſhalt have 
thy Humour! Hey within there! Rogues! Dogs! Slaves ! Where 
are my Raſcals? Ah! my Joy Flows again — I can't bear 
it. 


. Enter ſeveral Servants. 


Serv. Did your Honour call Sir? 


: 


D. Me. Call Sir ! ay Sir; What's the Reaſbn you are not ill out of 


— 


( 63)" 
your Wits, Sir? don't yon know that your Young Miſtreſs. is Mar- 
ried-Scoundrells?  , by” | 
., Firſt Serv. Yes Sir, and we are all ready to be Mad, as ſoon as your 

Honour will pleaſe to give any Diſtracted Orders. 
1 yp. You ſee, Sir, they only want a little Encouragement. 

BD. Ma. Ah! There ſhall be nothing wanting this Day, if I were 
ſure to beg for it all my Life after Here ! Sirrah Cook l Look 
into the Roman Hiſtory, ſee what Mark-Antony had for Supper, when Cleo- 

n firſt Treated him Cher Entire Rogue, let me have a Repaſt, that 
will be Six times as Expenſive and Provoking— Go. | 3 
Second Serv. It ſhall be done, Sir. 5 | 

D. A. And Dye hear! One of you ſtep to Aonſieur Verdevin the 
EKings Butler, for the ſame Wine, that His Majeſty reſerves for his own 
Drinking, tell him he ſhall have his Price fort. | 

Firſt Serv, How much will you pleaſe to have, Sir ? 

D. Ma. Too much Sir! III have every thing upon the outſide of e. 
nough to Day —- Go you Sirrah, run to the Theatre, and Detach me 
a Regiment of Fidlers, and Singers, and Dancers and you, Sir, to my 
Nephew Don Lewis, give my Service, and deſire hich to bring all the 
Family along with him DRIER 5 | 

Hyp. Ay Sir! This is as it ſhou'd be“ Now it begins to look like. 
a Wedding. | 

D. Ma. Ah! We'll make all the Hair in the World ſtand an end 
at our Joy. , | SPORE | 

Hyp. Here comes Hora Now Madam, obſerve your Cue. 


Enter Flora. FR 


H. Your Servant Gentlemen I need not wiſh you Joy —— 
You have it I ſee Don Philip, I muſt needs ſpeak with 


ou.) , 
n Hyp. Pſhah | Prethee don't Plague me with Buſineſs at ſuch a Time 
as this. 0 

Flo. My Pine won't be deferr'd, Sir. 

S 7 g | | 
A I ſuppoſe you gueſs it, Sir, and J Juſt tell you, I take it ill it 
was not done before. _—:: 

Hyp. What do you mean ? | | a 

Fla. Your Ear Sir. [They Whiſper. - 

D. Ma. What's the matter now *trow ? 

Fe. The Gentleman ſeems very free, methinks. 
D. Ma. Troth l don't like it. 


-  Rof. Don't Diſturb 'em Sir — We ſhall know all preſently. 
p. But what have you done with Den Philip: | 


= 
EF. . . 
Nn © Ys ” 
— 0 0 


| ( 64 ) 
Ho. I drew the Servants out of the way, while he made his eſcape; 1 


1 faw him very buſſe in the Street with Octavio and another 


Gentleman: Trapparti dog'd 'em, and brings me word they juſt now 
went iato the Corrigidores in the next Street . Therefore what we 
do we muſt do quickly; come come, pnt on your Fighting Face, and 111 
be with em preſently. : BW. \ F Aide, ; 
Hyp. L Aloud] Sir 1 have offered you very fair, if you don't | 

think ſo, 1 have Married the Lady, and take your Courſe. 

Flo. Sir, our Contract was a full Third, a Third Part's my Right, 
and PI] have it, Sir. 

D. Ma. Hay | 

p. Then I muſt tell you Sir, ſince your are pleas'd to call it 
your Right, you ſhall not have it. 

Flo. Not Sir? | | 

Hyp. NoSir —— Look you don't put on your | Pert Airs to mo 
Gad 1 ſhall uſe you ny ſcurvily. 


Flo. Uſe me! --- . You little Son of a Whore Draw; 
hp. O Sir, I am for you [Ti fight and D. Ma.” int IT 
g 7 Ah! Help! s by : | Sate 


D. Ma. Within there! Help! Murder ! Why Gentlemen are you 
Mad! Pray put up. 
Hyp. A Raſcal. „ 


Enter Servants, who part rm, - + »FOL, 2000 A 


D. Ma. Friends, and Quarrel ! For ſhame. - 

Flo. Friends ! I ſcornhis Friendſhip, and ſince he does not know how 
to uſe a Gentleman, I'll do a Publick piece of Juſtice and uſe him like 
a Villain. | 

Hyp. Let me go. 9 eebey 9s OI 0276 | 

D. Ma. Better words Sir. ; cr. Flora. 

Flo. VVhy, Sir, do you take this fellow for Don Philip p 129% 2 av 

D. Ma. VVhat do you mean Sir? | 

Flo, That he has cheated me, as well, as you — But P11 have-my- re re- 
venge immediately. I | Exit. Flora. 


Hyp. tt and D. Ma. fares. 


D. Ma. Hay ! VVhat is all this ? VVhat is uur Heart miſ- 
gives me. 


Eyp. Hey ! who waits there! here you? „ I 
_ my ſervant run, and hire me a Cogch and Four Horſes immedi- 
ately. W 


Ser, Yes, Sir. „ Lor deen 
D. Ma. A Coach! | oy ben a. f 


1 650 


ts GA ci 10 (+11 acc ng. . . A 
IT » {Emer Viletta. : 2. 40 
Vil. Sir, Sir! — Bleſs me What's: the Matter Sir Are wot you | 
Well? wor 2 9015 v Mme 95%: 7 TO ONG - 1.) 
D. Ma. Yes es ad bame Nhat i. ba! 15 . 


i have bre ybun Lotter Sit. 
D. Ma. What Buſineſs can he have for a Coach? | 4 K 
Vl. I have brought you a Letter, Sir, from Octavio. 


D. Ma. To me ? „ i Leon we 
Jil. No Sir, —— de Charged me to Aairer le in- | 
mediately, for he ſaid it concern d her Life and Fortune. 192 


D. Aa. How ! Let's ſee it — there's what I promis d eg 
be gone What can this be now? „ d zem nidiw !. 4 

Reads. The Perſa whom your Father Ignirant Ran 
a hon Cheat and an ar; the Trus Don- who 


FF 3s — 
him : I thought this Advipe, though from 25 you hate, bl ala be well recuy 


if it came time enough, and prevent your Rune. 
if] ned ww Octavio. I 


O ! my Heart! This Letter was not — to fall into my 1 
Lam frighted— I dare not think ont. ' M35 nt al. 


i 3 LO - w + 
ev. 


> you yg — 57109 27 


* ” 


70 big Ian. 
n ig 1 . 54 f 25m 15 1 572d nu ; 
Serv, Sir, Your ot with Wn. « 12 5 — 15 
3 Sip. Cercleſ nRaſealyto.be dut of the waynhen woe 
Prithee do don go and ſee it thou canſt get me . m7 Lap 
1 D. M5 Paſt· Horſes 1 0 aud 395: boi o: 2*0 
eg 902 388T mov 3; gv01q of. 2911902! * 13222 hs. 10" = 
e d'quid 28H02 aiuoBryen Þ 2 gntog ul d, woy 220 W 
| ml Ans & Nod cl ai bar, Di bddo;i toy Lin- 
Rof. 0 dea ir! what wasuclle Ganter Dino) Þ #7; wou e 1 
e blay in 2m 9107107 Inub Wan 12 .; 
Roſ. What 1 'em Quarrel Sir? < mul 2% ca d * 
.fr Henle EY ie mig 


Wo 


125 * was it about — vou d = Pty, * 
paiowanenenbirt S u e R 
* hat's abe ter 2 ik 2 88 — 


if you can PIER out PEtning gf 


WI —— mid il gte! 305 roa oM i 3s 
nber 2..: 27s 3 9god 1 pes +73 Hip. 


lorry r- 
what fair Words will do, and ſee 


ee 


D. Ma. 1 ir, pray what's the matt 
| p; I'ma little vext ahh 488 beg Oeder. abt Hi 
Inſolence of this: /oabenbaſial. 40 N 


83 Fs nne i 


wo 
=_ 


1 8 you, Robb bim, and is i — — 


| in 2: 4 


* 


LF 

P. Ma. But what occaſion have you for Poſt-Horſes Sir? 
Eyp. Something happens a little crofs,' Sir. 
B. Ma. Pray what is it ? = 
. PI tell you anothertime Sir. 4 

D. Ma. Another 8 ſatisſie me now. 

| Lord Sir, when you a Mans out of Humour. : 

D Me. Sir, it may be I'm as much out. of Humour as you, and I 
7 tell you, dont lie your Behaviour, and I Teſoly to bo ſatis- 
fi 


Sir what is t you woud have? [Peeviſhly. 

Me. Moo yon e hormone are rec da Let- 

Wel stre! 415 — e al 1 wort 

. Me. 2 | 

EY me Sir! what is he r — 
A 70 muſt-needs Koop other's the Matter 

Sir. Tos ne * 


5 52 kun! Don Luis. LEP n 
— vt. 011i h en 2aw 19% 12. J zig FT IL A! 
Uncle th un your aa Servant. | 
. I am glad to ſee you ande e 
— your Invita — — to o pay my _ 
— met with the mo 


N 8 g 4 I 


: wo what is it? mol i _ wi 21 82 FRY "2" 2 
AF your Se want cd me my pong d Gerdd aß. to 
auto Do Pνỹuνẽ un an ut Dua En- 


tring your — who ſhou'd I meet but Don it the Corri- 


gidor, or ſeveral Witneſles rove, it ſeems, That the perſon 
whom you were juſt goin gr Mh, ny den 


-- So, now it's come 42 — wy 75 = O 25 
. Dear Nephew don't Torture are fore ory 
D. ay = you * him? ie 2 49 2 2 
Lu. Know him Sir ? Were not we <chodbfellows _Fellbjw/To 
d Fe ho! $112 mode gi c 35144 Nv 
But "fe 109 fart you mayn't have neither? 
Align 245 We ask mei ꝗ hdd nos — you Sir! 


* BE OY la, ahn for ever—> 
C ; 504 YH 25 3 ob Illis eb i Aer 
That Sir! No, erde kim, — | But 


D. 


"this n, I hope we are not bite dg late to „ 0 
. ons 217 2 380d vi ie VA th £ 
Wh 107 My poor'C Ms 2250 alzail.s fl 8 I 
. 4% Ok! 1 | R "A = | als 


Matter Sir 1 introch Fm elmoſt afraid, and 1 


Seuin 2 — 


1 . 


is that 
pray why 


£063 
Bier Vilowta, 


Vil. What's the Matter Sir ? 

D. Ma. Ah! Look to my Child. WY Ip 

D. Lu. Is this the Villain then that has impos d 65 70 N | 

Hyp. Sir lam this Ladys Husband, and while 1am fure that Name 
can't be taken from me, I ſhall be contented with Laughing at any o- 
ther, you or your Party- dare give me. 

D. Ma. Oh ! PO 
be nete Nay then withia dere A ain ought : 
be made a Example. © 


Enter organ and ö 1 —_ Olinda; Flora, * 


O a were undone ! All comes too Inte 5 wy Son- | 
ſin s Married to the 2 2 * 
D. Phi, How ! 2 2 
Oct. Confukon! * 
D. A4. O! O! 
D. Phi. That's the Ferſon Sir, md 1 devard your pie. 
Oct. And J. 
Fe. And all of uss. | | 
. 8 CO oderſtvbd what 'tis you © 
22 ell et me 1185 1 u _ 
e him with, and hn Commit him immediately. Firſt Sir, you 
Fog TD all kno yen to be the true Dow Phil 
D. Lu. That Sir, N wy Oath: W + 
2 And mite | 
* mine. 
"Tra. Ay; e wth TY 
D. Ma. Where ſhall 1 hide this ſhameful Head! 


Ro. And for the Robbery, that I can prove Kare 


him : He conſeſ d 


os pon chi e nd a — — 
carry on his n upon 
NY of der Nr E Aſſiſta he ee — 


a as e was over, 1 thou ht wy ar ai 
to diſcover” him. 

2 Well Gentlemen you nay nen me if you leaſe; 
e you'll hardly be able to that I am not Eels. 
| Nr the — her Fortune in my Pocket : =D 
—_ your worſt, ] own my Ingenu ty, and am Proud on t. 
D. Ala. Ing enen d 1 vill . But Sir, before you ſend 
4+ him to | Jail, Tae on e 1 1 1 as | par 
7 ** Daug Portion we 3 


* 
+ , . 1 = 
, 1 9 
= 1” ecu — 9222 " _ | BY... "oo EI, 


; [68] > 

Gar. That can't be Sir ſince he has Married the Lady, her 

Fortune*s Lawfully his; all we can do, is to Proſecute him for Robbing 
this Gentleman. 


D. Mz. O that ever I was Bora! |}. 44465 
Hyp. Return the Jewels Sir, if vo don't Pay me. the reſt of Va For- 


mw to Morrow | Penne: you may change to 8⁰ to Jayl before 


m_ Ma. O that 4 LY will my Cares never be over ? 
Sp. They are pretty near it Sir, you can t have much more ts 


trouble you. 


G Come fir, if. you pltaſe, I muſt deſire to take your Affdavit in 
Vat * [Goes to the Table with Flora. 


D. Pla. Now Sir ! you ſee what your own Raſhneſs has brought, you 
. How, ſhall . F be ſtar d at hen I give an Account of this to my 
Father, or your Friends in Sui ? "You'll be the Publick Jeſt , your 
Underſtanding , or your Folly will be the Mirth of every 1 

10 Fray forbear Sir. 00 © 
Ot it up Madam _— ta Ro. 7 


Ro. Oh Ar! Ho wretched have you made me ? Is, 
you have taken of me for my Blind Obedience to your. | 
This my Reward for Filial Duty ? 1.0 1: 

D. Ma. ah! my P or Child. 12 ie ne 7 N 5 85 

Roſ. But 1 detkrve it K all for ever lang © to your 11 Propoſal, 
when my Conſcience might have told me, my and Perſon in Ju- 
ſtice and in Honour were the vr 1811 M 11 V. . 


* 


i: 
Care 
ands ? 


Deus OR Ahn yiidan om 158 1 O MN 
n : then: ad ee 1 le . Then 
I am Wongded tod! O er Reſare (+1411. 1 Goes to 2 
Un eratefal — * Fon Man dn Hays. capth thou to ſee 
the Light, after this Heap o f Ruin rais d, th 3 thus 


aſſunder the moſt 2 Vows of Plighted Love, Fin: E JA 
D. Ma. Oh don't Inſult me! I deſerve dig apſt Fon can. _ 
I am a Miſerable Wregchz nnd: Repest mE! I 915d Vs 
b QizoRepient:! 'Canſh thou belisde h e ; of; Sant Sono. will e. 
—— — Groan on, ro ande ec a on thy, Life — 
and hen the Stingz, — 25 nſcience ha 
laidicthyofT ound Botly in ge ha, Den hoy 


deeit me, hen ftis 900 late, 1 Sek 
Vil. So, Here's the Lady in 12 the Lover i in Rage, t Te Ola Geatle- 


man out of his :Senſes,zmoſi; of! then CQwp and the 
— — 1 Hair wa #0 wee e rene Wedding 
that:ever>1-{awv 4 in my _—_— 

Cor. Well fr Shave: you any eden Hay, before I make your 


War 2 2 11 7 —— I. 7 b d. 
— 4 A Werden tog and I, obe obey: Jog Fir, ds attemen J. have 
N er Jam 


reflected on the Folly of my Action; and 
* «a 4 


* 
ES - - 
a 4 2 . 1 


P Ld 


; £.69.] 


like to undergo in being this Ladys Husband: 
own my ſelf the Author of all this ſeeming Ruin 2 Coons ion, a 
I am willing (deſiring firſt the Officers ny withdraw) to offer * 
thing to the General Quiet. bs oe 
e What can this mean? oh £5 
ND. P. -Pſhaw.l, ſome new a — N e. gone. | 
D, Air Stay e — 
r Will you oblige us? er. . 
Cor, Wait without —— . [Exe Offers. 
Vil, What's to be done now *trow ?,. 
Tra. Some ſmart thing I warrant You The little, cab 4 


N 
8 For Nay, ee thys. much. 1 know of hits, That if you can 


: but perf wade zbim,to be . Honeſt, tis till in * to make you 
all * and, e Opiaiou. tis High , he aud | propole 


wy N | 
$ time he u were Hang'd indeed 7 I know no o- 


| 50 
1 n make. ub. 5 
1 tell you Six, Sir owe you no Kehle the In- 
* Rd omplain of your ſordid ,Avarice”, and Breach of 
er which haye: Juſtly brought upon %%: Had you, as you” were 
Oblig'd in Conſcience, and in Nature firſt given your Daughter we 
your Heart, ſhe had now been Honourably e _ if any, 15 ſe 


0 Men Ie ove here. 


phe. 1 00 N h here indes. 1 4 
; ,F, , 1 in. t e wrong th e in ee 
5 Teen Sir, uf 1 55 Are lnjür'd', you may dat your elf 


Ft! þ- 
_ Ma N Nay he” W — 21 0 Confels my Blindheſs, and cou'd: 
— 0 ul Fre PrefPige, Fad Ka} out of” W he before 


, ven Ma gfe qther,... Kite, 700 Se de 6! Hep: 
Baud ers Sake, 1 Rk 8 1 y fi; oning | 2 75 1 fy 


your firP: Promiſe, and give her, Wich her, full Fort Agel 

tlemagy I am ſtill Conteꝑt on that C80 ion ' aum by own Pre- 

de 0 SL BETTY 13 ip Dior : and gun” ; 

% U 0 wid 10 x#739} ©:50 ry en 9% 

> L 1 is rah 

D. Ma. Sir I don't W 15 e 500. ror 175 cn nexer 0 
Mere. vou hae. G NE * Joy K N of the 
— $630 * 17 5 an” honeſt Mending; 
y Nadia 55 Os WV Grtl; 1 firſt Re: 
er which Tre 2 5 
| 2 1 he OE 


mi 


_ — — — 


ock. 1 am alt Amazement !' 


ik yon do diſannul your Pretences, how yor'll perſwade that 
man, to whom Lam obli; din Contract, to part with his — 


| Hypolira, prove. {yl my Friend, — with the 


1-791 


D. Lu. What can this End in? e 2 
D. Phi, Lam ſurpriz'd indeed. 


D. Ma. This is Unaccountable I muſt 5 Bat fun Sir, 


B. 74, That: Sir ſhafl be no Lett: ori ob well acquainted with 
the Virtue of my Friend's Title, to Entertain a Thought Chat con 


_ diſturb it. : 
Ns Then my pare are over. [Afide, 


r it-oaly f ps dt Yon: - 
a. Well Sir, I. ſee the Paper is ; caly Conditional, and ſince 


1 chal are is concera'd, I wort Lrefutk de dend vou my 
1 15 


Bogy But if you ſhou'd not make your Wofds goad Sir, 
you et take II if a Man ſhould Poiſon you. - 
"y 7757 And Sir let me too warn you how you Execute this Pro- 


.miſe;. Your Flattery, and Diſſembled Fenitence e have — — * — once 
. already, which makes me, I confeſs, a little 


w * „ Belief 
fdre take heed, expect no ſecond Mercy : For u of cbs, I 
never can forgive a Villain. 
Hy. If 1 am prov'd one, ab Ml dd 
uſe me, as you find me. + : 
D. Phi, That you may depend on. 
D. Ma. There Sir. [Gives . the Wining Sw, 
| Reſ. Now I Tremble for her. 22 
ee And now Den Philip, 1 confeſs, You are the only lojur'd Por- 
ere. 
Phi. 1 know not that do my Friend Right, and I fun 


2 Eaſy Forgive thee. 


115 * Pardon, with his Thanks I am ſure I fhall deſerve-: But 
ye my ſelf ? Is there in Nature left'a' Neany that can re- 

| Seen Yelgits, e Haag Dili A 

Ve 

. Pho. me underſtand thee. 

p. Examihe Well your Heart, and if the Aer 1 

its Wrongs has not — Ts quite the uſual ſoft Compaſſion * 

. at leaſt one f — of WP of my Woman's W we. 


2 Bag e 


25 but 1 know you ih any as tlie ene | e pet 
let me doubt even this Low Submiſſion can deferve your Pardon — 
do not look on me, I cannot bear that you ſhould know . 
The 1 Attempts I have this Day ran 


th 
vo ſubje& me to your Cont and Scorn | 
Gene” ths fly may Te $ that us'd to — the Fai 1 


«To Up 
| WT , 
S* -, WA 


| 5 if She. 
— a 7 bog war: 


Heart is . touch'd at laſt in Pity of my Enduring Love, be ki 


Love has 


L 71 1 


ot EE - 
D. is waſt on of ] t ug 
offending Wiſhes-break their Priſon through my Eyes, and furfeit on 


Forbidden Hopes again! Or if my Fears are Falſe, if your Relenting 


bi W or retina , while I have Senſe > 


WEN then I am” ſubdued indeed It le | Spite of.coy Fol Fol- 
your Generous Heart can Love? Tis ſo! Your: 
it, and my Fears are Dead —— Why then u N 3 
ance the Honeſt Fultnefs- of my Heart Guſm forth —— O Philip — 
#Hpalizsis - Yoursfor Ever. {They Advance ſlowly, and at laſt Ruſh 
into one. anethers Arms. ' 


D. Phi. Q Extacy ! Diſtracting Joy / — Do I then live to cull 
Pan 


you Mine? —— Is there an End at laſt of m 88, 
— 2 , my Torwents, and my rejected Vows f Is it poſſible ? Is 
— O let me View: thee thus. with Aching E yes, and feed 

my Eager Senſe upon the Tranſport of thy-Love Confeſ d! What 
Rind! —— And yet Hypoliva } —— -; et tis She VT Kubo 
her by the byify Pulſes at my Heart, which only Love like mine, 


, can feel, and She alone can give. | [Eagerly Embracing Her. 


Now Philip, You may Inſult our Sexes Fride, for 1 Oonfeſs 
vou Rave ſubdued it all in me; I Plead no Merit, dat my knowing 
-Yours;'1.own the Wenkneſs of my Boalted Power, and -now an 
Proud of = Humility. -- 

D. Phi. Sos Never ſhall thy Empire Ceaſe -. 'Tis not in thy. 
Domerato 2 wer way: This laſt Surprize of Generous 
und — ph thy- Heart a Poor lndebars: Wretch. ſor 

ever. 


- Hyp:-No more, the reſt" the Prieſt mod ſay, moms. But nom our 
Joy grows __ 4 e Friends ne ma n 

D. Phi. Ls beo: wy Brother Sons Tenne, the nrg 

3 | 

Daa Woman! And odies Riker! ti, n 

Oct. That oe that does not feeLas "hd over own- an o Snaperated 


pp the "this yet cenftſd the of. Friendſhip, or 
3.1 i _ Fm 


D. Ma. — e and Frighted: out 
of my Wits by Woman all rhis/while? Odsbud, ſhe is a Notable 
Ountriver / Stand nd ” if } hare not a fair Bruſm at her 
ive me the bearty Smack too, Ods- 
he is — Fwy God Bomaer u- Girl [.- 
79.1 bor i 1360 3018 . 
— — 28 Ad ' TY 
4 1 


aa 


f iy * oF 


| 
| 
| 
| 


(C720 
- come Sir, I won't baulk your Good Humour. LIñπ ses ber. 
now I have a Favour. to beg of you; Yau- remember your Pro- 
miſe, oniy ;your-Bleſſing here Sin. [Ock. and Roſ. Ng, e 


en EEA Ah! I camHeny thee: „and ſince I find thou art 
duet t far wy. ubs Buſineſs thy felf 5: Pdepoks; it ſhall never 
de flane out r 5. Children. 3 
together e [ give thee her Hand my felt, 
the way: to her Heart 3 aud àsi ſoon às the Prieſt * aid 
Graces She:! ſhall toſr you the reſt of hen Bod) into the 3 
And a m dat ue νε nn 
2 '\We'ldſtuedy- tu deſefve your Love Sir — O Roſath "oe — 
S Ra N. OCH,: von believe kkgv & better than the 
Perſon: EyyasitorMarcy : 451 
de gd Eind Creature ] You were in her Roo chen? 2 4.8 
Je. Lwas, and the in mine! n 2 —— er 
1 00. Hider, What: Words can chank you 2: GW, Fw 038 
Ahh Any That tel me of, Gcbenie 8 Happigeſie! — ane 
22 Phi. ed ſueceſsfvul 09}4;Then my Joys are — 
But hq this enerous Attempt- wa ſtarted firſt, how.-it has been 


Hurſued, andoCartied vithi / this W pages aſl giv es. me © Won: 


der equal to my Joy. 
. Hp. Here's one that at more Leifore. ſhall Inform you all "She 
Mas Ever a Friend:to your: Loxve, has hed g hearty; Share in the Fa- 


tige, and now I am aum in Honopr to Se benpart of the Gar- 


land too. weilimun ya 10 booty 


vi Fog: How, She im 1s Ilan A vu OA. 


© Ne, Truſty Flora Gr; at Jour Service ; I hVve had many 7 4 Battle 
with Wy Ladyy upon your — - mc told her we ſhould 


do her Bufineſs at laſt. 13vs 
2 Ln Another. v Metamorphoſis? „Brave Gitis Faith —— 
allq have lemamal Gampaiges ztho — abi 3% 7 


2D. Fh. Take this as Earneſt of my Tfauks f in Sevil I'll prov 
top ht. > I vigtoT woe 754301 you Omer © hand a, 

yp. Nay here's another Accomplice too, Confederate L can't fy: 

For Honeſt 1s cms 9 — know: but $hat I wagcas/ read Hague 
{AY Himel a: 0 211 n EG, "224 102 2b 1481 3159; 180 i 0 

1 754. e Fay. t | Lidid;-wprjudeed, dadam, —==——Bdty the | 

World cannot Hy 1 havent «Rguc to your Ladyſhip A1 
e not parte ith jour Money. H 4 


aun Thou hadſtmt parted with thy * A. 7 —— CRE io © 
= T. Right Madam au batchowt Thau'd a pper 

manyd Biſtoles:.held againſt im 2," : "Cw 57 
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= 8 Melbdeh bad 

Alla, Me 292 ir — bh 
LL l. Ha! A Tempting Bait — [ Le: him 2 
ain it he dares. LAſid 
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D. Phi. Well Trappanti, thou haſt been Serviceable however, and Pl! 
think of thee. 
Oct. Nay Iam his Debtor too. ; | 


Tra. Ah! there's a very Eaſie way, Gentlemen, to Reward ine; and 
ſince you partly owe your Happineſs to my Rogvery , I ſhou'd be ve- 
ry proud to owe mine only to your Generoſity. 
Oct. As how, pray? | : 
Tra. Why, Sir, I find by my Conſtitution , that it is as Natural to 
be in Love as an Hungry, and that I har't a jot leſs Stomach than 
the beſt of my Betters ; And though I have often -thought a Wife 
but Dining every Day upon the ſame Diſh, Yet, methinks, it's better 
than no Dinner at all. And for my part, I had rather have no Sto- 02 
mach to my Meat, than no Meat to my Stomach. Upon which 
Conſiderations, Gentlemen and Ladies, I deſire you will uſe your In- 
_ tereſt with Madona here to let me Dine at her Ordinary, 
D. Ma. A pleaſant jam, — Faith! Odszooks, the Jade ſhall have 
him. Come .Huſſy he's an Ingenious Perſon. 
Vil. Sir I don't underſtand his ſtuff ; when he ſpeaks plain I know 
what to ſay to him. , 
Tra. Why then in plain Terms, Lett me a Leaſe of your Tene- 
ment, Marry me. 
Vil. Ay now you ſay ſomething I was afraid by what you ſaid 
in the Garden, You had only. a Mind to be a wicked Tenant at Will. 
Tra. No, No, Child, I have no Mind to be turn'd out at a Quar- 
ter's VVarning. 3 
Vil. Well, There's my Hand — and now meet me as ſoon as 
you will with a Canonical Lawyer, and Fl give you poſſeſſion of the 
reſt of the Premiſes. | | 
D. Ma. Odszooks, And well thought of, Il ſend for one __ 
ly, Here, you Sirrah, run to Father Benedict again, tell him his. 
Vork don't hold here, his laſt Marriage is dropt to pieces, but now | 
we have got better Tackle, he muſt come and ſtitch two or three | 
freſh Couple together as faſt as he can. | 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, the Play -houſe Muſick are come. : 
D. Ma. Ah! They cou'd never take us in a better time —.— let 
em Enter You're welcome Gentlemen come no Ceremony, 
away with it, Ladies, and — Sons and Daughters, »for I 
think you're all a-kin to me now, will you be pleas d to fit. 
| CAſter the Entertainment. 
D. A. Come Gentlemen, now our Collation waits us. 
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Enter Servant. 


Ty. Sir, the Prieſt is come. 1 7 8, Ti 
D. Al. That's well, we'll diſpatch him preſently. - 
D. Phi. Now my Hypolite. | 


Let our Example teach Mankind to Love, | 
'* #rom Thine, the Fair their Favours may Improve, 

To the Quick Pains you give our Joys we one,  _ - © 

Till Thoſe we Feel, Theſe we can never know J 

But warm d with Hope from _ Succeſs, 

Even in the Height of all its Miſeriet; 

O! Never let 4 Virtuous Mind diſpair, 

For Conſtant Hearts are Love's peculiar Care. 
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| The Cuſtom therefore our next Flay 


- Proxeed Auſpicious Chiefs, Inflame the Var, 
Purſue your Conqueſts , and _piſſeſs. the Fair : L 


» | Ong ft all the Rules the Ancients had in Vogns, 
| M e find no mention of an Epilogue. * 
Which plainly ſhews theyre Innovations brought 
Since Rules, Deſien, and Nature were fe 1 

_— 


all 
| But now 4 Foyful Motive bids us ſpeak. | 7 
For while our Arms return with Conqueſt home, 8 i 


| While Children prattle Vigo, and the Boom, 

It fit, the Mouth of all Mankind, the Stage, be dumb ? 
While the proud Spaniards read Old Annals ere, 7 
And on the Leaves in Lazy Safety pore, £ 
' Eſſex and Rawleigh Thunder on their Shoar. ; 

ain their Donſhips ſtart, and mend their Speed, 
th the ſame Fear of their Fore- Fathers Dead. 
While Amadis de Gaul Laments in vain, 
And wiſhes his Toung Quixot out of Spain. 


While Forreign Forts are but beheld and Scix' d, 


While Engliſh Hearts Tumultuouſiy are pleas d, 
Shall we, whoſe ſole Subſiſtance purely flows 
Hoem Minds in Joy, or undifturb'd Repoſe : 
Shall We behold each Face with Pleaſure glow, 
*Dnthankful to the Arms that made em ſo? | F 
Shall We not | 


| Mem'rably Fatal to the Pride of Spain, 
But hold--While Ann Repeats the Vengeance of Eliza's Reign, 
For tothe Glorious Condutt ſure that drew 
JA Senate's Grateful Vote Our Adoration's duc. 
From that alone all other Thanks are poor, 8 


Old Engliſh Honour now Revives again : - 


The Old Triumphing Romans ask'd no more, 
And Rome indeed gave all within its Poier, 

| But your Superiour Stars, that knew 150 well 
Ton Engliſh Heroes ſhould Old Rome's Excel; 
'To Crown your Arms beyond the Brives of Spoil. 
Raisd Engliſh Beauty to Keward your Toil : 
The Seix d of All the Rifled World had loſt, 
So fair a * Circle Rome could never Boaſt. 


"That Ages may Record of Them and You, Y | 
They only could Inſpire, what Tou alone cou'd l.. 17 
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